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GEORGE BEAUCHAMP "Ek. 35 
| Offory Place. Ir 
I AN M infinitely ſorry that my be⸗ + 
ing out of town has hitherto pre- 
vented me from experiencing what 
I have always thought the ſincereſt . 
felicity we are capable of enjoying; 


that of preſſing to our breaſt a 
vor. l. 3 "9 a 


* mT. 


* * 
8 4. 
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2 FATAL FOLLIES. 
long abſent and dear friend: yet 
Janticipate this pleaſure, and hope 
to realize it in the courſe of a very 
few weeks. Were I in the ſituation 
now, in which I was when we 
parted, eighteen years ago, a few 
hours would be ſufficient for this 
purpoſe, and ſave me the pain of 
thinking, that though you have 


returned, we have not yet ſeen cach 


other. But being now a widower, 
as J believe I informed you in my 


laſt packet, Iam engaged in ſuper- 


intending the education of my only 


- child, about which I want your 
advice. She has youth, beauty, 
| and a an immenſe fortune. Her im- 


Ef provements were under the in- 


ſpection of her amiable mother . 


until Providence thought fit to 
"= recall her to receive thereward of 


BE 


FATAL FOLLIES. 3 


her many virtues. Since that time, 
I have endeavoured to give Helena 


all the accompliſhments neceſſary i 


for my daughter and heireſs. She 
is now at an age when it is proper 
that ſhe ſhould be introduced to the 
world, in order that ſhe may there 
chuſe an huſband worthy of her. 
As fortune is not an object to her, 
I would with ſhe ſhould attract the 
notice of our young nobility. Let 
them give her rank, and ſhe mall 
bring a fortune to ſupport it, how- 
ever high they may be placed i in 
the ſcale of life. Our family, you 5 
know, is antient and unexcep- 

tionable. I ſhall not inſiſt on her 
marrying any one contrary to her 
on inclinations, as I have always 
conſulted them, and never had rea- 
| fon to re epent * having 


one 10. : 


She. 


— ED EN INNER 21 
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4 8 FATAL. FOLLIES. 
She. is now ſixteen, and, I ſhall be 


very glad to find her makin & choice 
of a protector, as, by ſo doing, I 


ſhall not only be at liberty to re- 


tir e again to my eſtate, and live for 
myſelf, but enjoy the hope of be- 
holding, i in a young race of ſmiling 
innocents, the offspring of no ple- 
beian blood, the increaſe,” the ſta- 
bility, and the glory of my family, 


To mean and poor people a nu- 


merous progeny, cannot help 5 


 {ebjoking, muſt be a ſource of great 


uneaſineſs and ſuffering, as the 
commiſeration of the parent accu- 


mulates, and preſſes down on his 

oven head, the afflictions that over- 
take his unhappy offspring. But 
the man on whom Providence has 

not only beſtowed an honourable 


. lne of anceſtry, but allo a an afflu- 


enk 
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FATAL 701. L IE. 


ent fortune, by the multiplication 
ol his family receives an increaſe of 
honour, and participates through 
ſympathy. in thoſe joys from which 
the advancement of years would 
otherwiſe exclude him. Though 
he yield by degrees to the law of 
nature, and fall like ripe fruit into 
his mother's lap; yet, in a genera- 
tion ſprung from himſelf, he en- 
joys by anticipation a ſpecies of 
immortality, ſince there is no period 
to which he can look forward, ſo 
long as the laws and conſtitution 
of his country is preſerved, in 
which he has not the ſatisfaction 
of viewing his offspring ſpread- 
ing wider and wider, like branches 
from a tree, of which he himſelf 
is the ſtem and the glory. JF 
don't know whether it is not a 
| 3 * thing 
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6 | ; FA TAL'F OLLIE 8. 
thing very diſpleaſing, in the ſight 
of Heaven, for men and women 

to give way to their natural incli- 


nations towards each other, with- 
out the means of ſecuring the: hap- 
pineſs of their poſterity. Of this, 


at leaſt, I am certain, that it is the 


duty of parents, as well as their 


| Intereſt and honour, to improve 
21 whatever ſtock or patrimony they 
poſſeſs to the very utmoſt of their 


power. This duty, thank God, I 
have not neglected. My eſtate, 


Which was reckoned great when it 
came into my hand, has by my 
care been nearly doubled; nor have 


I neglected to enſure the proſpe- 
rity of my family by all other 


means in my power. For ſome 
pears I have employed my time and 
= thoughts in endeavours to beſtow 


5 \ n 


— on 


FATAL FOLLIES 7 


on my daughter; ſuch: attractions 
a8 may conſpire with her fortune 
to engage the affection and eſteem 
of a worthy Lord. When intro- 
duced to your acquaintance, ſhe. 
will not, I hope, be thought an 
unamiable object. I ſpeak with all 
the partiality of a parent: you 
Will, I know, look on her with 
the eyes of a friend. She exhibits 
at preſent a few little caprices ſome- 
times that diſpleaſe me; but theſe, 
I doubt not, will be corrected by 
years and experience. As I think 
they are to blame who marry with- 
out fortune, ſo I condemn celebacy 

in thoſe who haye.—Pray, why 
are you returned a batchelor ? Is it 
left for ſome of our Britiſh fair to 
accompliſh what thofe of other 

climes have never been able to at- 
8 B 4 | chieve ? £ 


5 


FATAL FOLLIES; 
| chieve? 1 mean the conqueſt of 
your heart. Perhaps youleft it in; 
exchange for that of ſome other 
before you left us. I ſhall aſk no 
more queſtions until we meet, and 
will: now ſubſcribe myſelf, 4 


Yours faithfully, 


WILLIAM ossok v. 


GEORGE BEAUCHAMP, EN. 
5 


WILLIAM ossoRx, Ec if? 


My Good Friend, 


Upper Brook 8 treet. 
1 THINK myſelf: obliged by the 
ſincere concern you expreſs at your 
not being in town to receive me, 
and FN ſoon to take 2 40 * 
hand. ; | 
The Kionds: I jet WO 1 went 
abroad are all diſperſed: ſome mar- 
ried, many dead, and others out of 


town; ſo that I am, though in 
my own, to all appearance in a 75 


ſtrange country. Nay, this city is 


enen wonderfully, inſomuch that 
> "I I could. 


7 


* & 


o FATAL yFOLT 18s. 
I could hardly find my way to my 
\ brother's, who has, in my abſence, 
removed from the city to the Weſt 
end of the town. When I arrived. 
there, I made no leſs a miſtake, 
than to addreſs his wife for his 
_ eldeſt daughter: which, I found, 
did not at all diſpleaſe her. It was 
no wonder that I fell into this error, 
for ſhe is juſt the ſame age; and 
when my neice and ſhe are toge- 
ther, ſhe really appears the youngeſt 
of the two. As a batchelor Ihaveno 
right to give my opinion on the ſub- 
jet of matrimony, otherwifè could 
give both you and my brother my 
ſentiments on that head; and, Imuſt 
ſay, Ithink you both in the wrong, 
I hope your daughter is poſſeſſed 
of more ſenſe than yourſelf, and 
; will not. pm o much dy 
os! K „ 


FATAL FOLLIES 11 
the Nobility, as by the - perſonal 
merit of the man ſhe makes choice 
of for her huſband. Has ſhe not 
a princely fortune? and that, ma- ; 
naged rightly, will enable her to 
command what rank alone cannot ; 
the nobility of the mind. Let her, 
amongſt the croud of ſuitors: ſhe 
will have in her train, weigh their 
qualities and virtues, not their ti- 
tles, and there are twenty chances 
to one againſt her becoming either 
a Dutcheſs or a Counteſs: though, 
by giving g a deſerving man a place 
in her Heart, and a ſhare 1 in her 
poſſeſſions, ſhe may enſure to her- 
ſelf a great portion of happineſs. 
But I will not go on in this ſtrain, 
as I ſee you are of a different opi- 
nion from me. All my hopes are 
5 E daughter: as we old fellows 
1 | 2 = do 


; 
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12 FATAL: FOLLIES 


do not ſo cafily alter any fixed de- 
termination. Young people, as 
they ſhoot up, expand their ideas 


with their ſtature, and often change 
opinions. After a certain age, and 


having reviewed the world, we 
form our judgment, which ſerves 


as a ſtandard for the reſt of our 
lives. However, give my beſt com- 
pliments to the young lady, and 
tell her, if I was about five-and- 
. in ſpite of all your opinions 


TIT would enter the hſts, and con- 
tend for the prize with our r proudeſt 
nobility; but as I am n 


old man, I beg to be conſidered 
as the friend of her father; and if 
the will allow me a place i in her 
. eſteem, I ſhall feel the honour as it 
: deſerves. I can ſay little yet of the 
nn, or its news, as I have been 
1 engages . 


-» 
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"FATAL POLLIES/ 1 3 
engaged in unpacking trunks and 
other ſuch matters incident to a 
recent arrival. I ſhall wait with 


impatience for our meeting, and 


= 
. MY 
5 * * i! 5 * 1 bl * 4 44 * 
2 x 4 4 F 7 ö 4 9 ; . > I f : T ; as 
* * - 0 
- 
” Fe 0 
* x 4 17 6 8 
3 0 
* 8 
» * * 
2 % » 3 
. * 
« Fg 
* 
— 
% 1 
+ 
2 
x — N 
* % 
. * 
4 * 4 
* * 
£ 5 * 
* * . 
"» a \ ; 
* * 
92 £* 
7 n * 
* > 1 
. 4 4 Ku * E = — = F . — - 2 9 * As 
4 
$ * 
, - 
4 * = © 
7 » » £ 8 mc 7 * 7 12 > 
a * 1 * F 4 
x P $ £ 3 3 we wt - 4-4 * 
* % 
— 
2 * Z ” * 
4 * * —— _ 
4 . * 
o 7 * 1 
4s "— & * 4 * 1 3 * as a et ut ab we 
7 ay by 
. 
Fan = 
* 
4 2 4 ＋ ? 
8 Fake . „ wo: 
0 1 
* * ry > oy 4 *. 4 * ns — o — „ ms” 4. iS od 
Aa * 0 * 
, 
Z * 0 — ＋ — 5 
14 * 1 1 
” * * . 4 - ＋ * * «<2 we = 4 ++ Hf v 9 „ ff L 
. s 
is — * * 
2 5 . 9 i F * S 
* g > 4 . 5 . 1 
— * 3 - % . As — En 1 of Y 0 4 * 2 * 4 
- 
s © pa 
. * 
— * „ * 5 
* F : 3 A +. L 1 l i . 
by % 
— 
* 
8 \ k * : £ by * 9 5 * 1 # 
1 1 
* a * — 4 * * * 4 
* * > 
4 . «4 
o 
* - 
„ f # 
* $ 5 * 
2 g 
a *. Z 
F - 
: bo 
. 
> 4 * 
. 1 5 
7 
8 1 * 
3 i 


» 


* 2 o 
8 . 
_ x 5 
* 5 
- * 
3 
+3' Y 
i: þ 
_ 
LN 7 4 
SY 2 * 
1 
14 
1 
bf 134 
ws 
1 |» y - 
\ * 
. LY 
1 
7 
v; 1 
'Y ö © 
"a 
&,4 | þ 
N 0 
1 ö 
1 
| FE 
=_ 


„„ FATAL FOLLIES.: _ 


* * » 
5 1 = : * 
* £ N 3 N vv 4 x a £ * 
b 75 N ; I Ed. ed + A „ FIRED = ” 
Se N wht — < 8 2 g — 8 Y 
1 ” > * "I 
I * © i 4 
. F 7 0 . — o 7 
1 8. OY Re 1 5 
> Þ PRE £ by 1 3 4 * — « = 4 55 * > — 
* 
* 2 * * * * - * < 
— * ; 3 
7 — 
— —＋ * 
* 


MISS BEAUCHAMP. 


| | " 8 Elm Wood. 
Mr amiable friend has long 


ſince received the melancholy intel- 


ligence of my loſs of the beſt and. 


moſt valuable of parents, which I 


communicated by the hand of my 
faithful Jenny, not being able my- 


ſelf to write on the ſubject. I now 


take the pen to th ank you for two 
letters dictated by the warmth of 
the ſincereſt friendſhip. Alas! I 


know your ſituation, and lamentit! 


was it otherwiſe! would ſeek an aſy- 
lum in your friendly boſom, there 
pour out my ſorrows, and conſult 
. ä what 


FATAL FOLLI1ES. 15 
what isbeſt for me todointhedread- 
ful ſituation in which I now find 
myſelf. But the diſpoſition of Mrs. 
Beauchamp forbids me to think of 
it. How cruel was it in your fa- 
ther to raiſe this inſolent woman 
to a ſituation which will ever be a 
conſtant ſource of miſery to his 
children? Vou, my dear, was of 

an age to have done the honourz 
of his houſe; and to have alſo ac- 
quitted yourſelf of the duty of A 
daughter. Then, why endeavour 
torender you wretched bymarrying 
a woman who had nota fortune to 
make marriage even an object of 
intereſt? However, I hope you will 
not long remain in her power. In 
the mean time, do not you, like 
fortune, deſert your Matilda. For 
i e an enquiry into my dear 
father 8 


0 


\ 


16 | FATAL. FOLLIES. 
father's affairs, which, on his leav- 


ing me previouſly to his j Joining his 


regiment abroad, he had put in as 
good a train as poſſible, that I am 


not poſſeſſed of more than five hun- 
dred pounds. My poor father was 


| obliged, as an officer 5 to ſpend all 
his little fortune in maintaining his 
rank, and on my education. Since 


J have returned from ſchool he 


has feen much company. This 


he did, as he told me, when he 


claſped me to his breaſt at part- 


ing, to give me a chance, ſince 
he had not a fortune, of gaining a 


huſband who had one; that he 
might die in peace, in ſeeing his 
Matilda provided for according to 


her merit. Therefore,” ſaid he, 
my dear child, ſhould I fall by the 
chance of war, and you ſhould find 


- 4 5 * ' 4 * k 
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| FATAL'FOLLIES, 17 
the ſmall patrimony I have left 
leſs than your expectations, do not 
harbour a diſadvantageous thought 
of your father, but ſubmit to the 
laws, and place your reliance on 
the protection of that Providence 
which will ſupport you under my 
loſs, and every other difficulty into 
which your beauty, and inexpe- 
rience might otherwiſe en 
mvoles:yag: i. 095 7 76 wy 
- «6 Your heart is tender, and I . 
too ſuſceptible; therefore, take 
care, and be ever on your guard. 
A woman's character is ſullied, nay, 
loſt, by the ſlighteſt ſuſpicion. Al- 
ways remember you are Colonel 
Leiceſter's daughter, whoſe honour 
is dearer to him than life.” With 
much more advice to the ſame pur- 
poſe, he bade me his laſt adieu 
; 57 | L And 


e FATAL, FOLLIES. 


| And though at that time my tears 
prevented me from making any re- 
_ plys: yet, every word is treaſure 
up in my heart, and until that ſhall 
ceaſe to vibrate, - the advice of my 
parent will never be forgotten. 
M hat am I to do? I have many 
friends, as they ſtile themſelves, 
ho have offered me their pity and 
advice, but none in the way that 
I approve. They have all ſpoke 
in the inſolence of condolence, not 
the ſympathy of tender friendſhip. 
It is for this balm to my mind that 
Five hundred pounds will not ſup- 
port me in the character of a gen- 
tlewoman, and ſervitude my ſpirit 
can hardly brook. This place ren - 
ders me doubly wretched. I can 
ſcarcely caſt my eye on any part ofthe | 
g ß room 


— 


ATALFOLLIES. 19 


room where the idea of my parent 
does not preſent itſelf: his books, 
Bis drawings, his dogs, and more 
particularly his favourite horſe, 
ho grazes in a paddock oppoſite 
to my window. This creature had 
often carried him, on the occaſion 
of reviews, and the field of bat- 
tle; but growing old he was left 
at home, and now ſeems to look at 
me and demand his maſter. Theſe 
objects are to me e ſource 
of ſorrow ; therefore, as ſoon as 
poſſible, I will quit this once dear 
ſcene for others, to which I can- 
not look forward without many 
apprehenſions. Give. me a letter 
ſoon, and excuſe me now, as I muſt 
prepare for a viſit from Mr. and 
Maſs Offory, the great heireſs, 
who are my neighbours, and of 
courſe 


I * 
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20 FATAL FOLLIES, 

courſe come in the pomp of riches 7 

to pity the poor Matilda! Ho W. 

ever, they mak be received. There- 
fore, adieu! my only friend, whole _ 

-heart harbours none but benevo- 

lent and tender ſentiments ; may 

peace ever be your attendant what- 

ever fate befalls 


MATILDA LEICESTER. 


i 
8 & 
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WILLIAM OSSsOR . EGA. 
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MISS LEICESTER, 


- r 
| Offory Place. 


U N D E R the impreſſion that 


I yeſterday felt, and which you ſo 
amiably deſcribed, of your afflic- 
tion for the melancholy and recent 


loſs you have ſuſtained, you will . 


pardon a requeſt I am about to 


would endeavour to atone. 'for this 
lelfihneſs ! in future. 


with, is, that, as I think it im- 
Pp for a young * ſo amiable 


3 


Yeu 


make, which I own to be intereſted. 
in the firſt inſtance, although I 


What I with! your compliance 
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22 FATAL, FOLLEES- 
as you are to reſide alone without 
a protector, you would accept of 


me in that character, and alſo, that 


you would receive the friendſhip of 


my daughter in return for yours. 
The elegance and propriety of your 


manners will give a turn to hers 


ſuch as I could wiſh; and you will 
confer a favour on us by giving 
up your houſe and taking a part 
of ours. We will endeavour to 
make Oſſory Place as agreeable as 
poſſible: and any thing Miſs 
"Leiceſter either wiſhes for or diſ- 
likes I ſhall take care to procure 


1 for her, or to remove. 


Miss Oſſory is very anxious for a 
ee anſwer to this letter, 
and would have written herſelf had 


not J prevented her, from an opi- 


nion that ladies generally ſay too 
| much 


___ F&&TAL(MOLALTIRS 2s 
much on ſome ſubjects, and a con- 
viction that young ones do not al- 
ways write to the purpoſe. I have 
been induced to hope that you will 
be frank, that you will readily confer 
an obligation on an old man, and 
that you will order our coach any 
day you chuſe, when Miſs Oſſory 
ſhall, with myſelf, wait on and con- 

duct you to this place. „ 
LI. require only three lines in an- 
ſwer to this. As my eyes are bad, 
1 therefore hope you will excuſe 


* 
- 
7 : 


Yours, 


WILLIAM oss ORT. 
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WILLIAM OSSORY, Eiq. 


: SIR, 
T Elm Wood. 
Readily agree with youthat there 
are ſome ſubjects on which our ſex 
are unqualified to write: I will 
therefore be frank as you deſire, 
and own my inability to write on 
the preſent. Your offer of protec- 
tion, and the friendſhip of Miſs 
Oſſory is highly flattering. I can 
only ſay that I hope to merit both, 
by a ſtrict attention to that pro- 
priety you are pleaſed to ſay you 
obſerved in my behaviour, and that 


I will with gratitude accept your 
* 


FATAL FOLLIES. — 


generous offer. I will do myſelf 
the honour of waiting on Miſs _ 
Oſſory as ſoon as my trifling affairs 
here will permit. In the mean 


time I am, Sir, your $ and Miſs 
Oſſory's He 


— 8 —_— . 


| lofinitely obliged, 


2 * — 
MATILDA LEICESTER. 
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26 FATAL FOLLIES. 
MISS LEICESTER 
| __— BE. | 
__— 
| | a |  Offory Place. 
EL not my dear Honoria 


E N me of caprice, and of aſking 


her advice on an affair I muſt have 
determined on before I aſked it, 
when ſhe finds me removed to this 
place before her anſwer to my laſt 
letter arrives ? But indeed this is 
not the caſe : Mr. Offory has made 
me an offer of his houſe and pro- 
tection in ſo gentleman-like and 
delicate a manner, that I have not 
heſitated a moment to accept it. 


But I will give you an account of 


the whole affair, and then you hall 
Tadge 


FATAL FOLLIES. 1 


judge of my conduct; and if I ſtand 
condemned by . 1 - muſt be 
| guilty. 8 
In concluding my laſt you muſt 
remember I mentioned a viſit I was 
to receiye from Mr. and Miſs 
Oſſory. They came at the uſual 
hour. Having been writing to you | 
about my dear parent, I was im- 
preſſed with a more than common 
weight on my ſpirits, from which 
as I expected company, I durſt not, 
as I ufually « do, ſeek relief i in tears: 
but nature, in ſpite of all my efforts 
to the contrary," would break forth: 
for the moment Mr. Offory came 
into the room I burſt into a violent 
flood of tears, and it was ſome time 
before I could recover myſelf. This 
was occaſioned by Miſs Offory's 


leaning on the arm of her father WT 
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as ſhe walked from her carriage to 8 
the door; a pleaſure I could never | 
again enjoy. The idea of. this 
overpowered me for ſome mo- 
ments. I apologized for my weak 
neſs, which was received with kind-. 
neſs by Mr. Offory. I cannot ſay 
that his daughter was ſo civil, ſhe 
took numerous oppor tunities to 
awaken. any little ſenſibility I may 
Poſſeſs. She found a miniature of 
my father ſhall never forget her 
inhumanity! Taking it out of 1 
caſe which incloſed it, Dear me, 
ſaid ſhe, Miſs Leiceſter, how very 
like your papa this is, what a pity 
he ſhould die ſo ſoon ? He looks 
quite young, don 12 he, Sir! ft ad- 
* Mr. Oſſory. Fer Put it up, 
my dear,“ ſaid he, < don't you ſep 
the er infinitely affects Miſs 

Leiceſter 3 


* 


Leiceſter) Lip Lord q ſhe is ben af. 
fected, indeed, ſaid the, if my 
ſaying it was a Þity her father” : 
dying ſo ſoon ſets her a crying.“ 
«Fie,” ſaid Mr. Offory, and lookbd 5 
an apology for his daughter. At 
length ſhe went to my harpſichord, 

played two or three airs which ſhe 
accompanied with her voice. It 
was the firſt time this inſtrument 
had been opened ſince the depar- 

ture of him whoſe delight it was 
to hear me play upon it. All this 
tended to add to my diftrefs, though 

accidental. After Miſs Oſſory had 
entertained herſelf as long as ſhe 
choſe, ſhe burſt forth i in the moſt 
violent encomiums on the 'fine- - 
neſs of the tone of the inſtrument, 
and applied to me to know if, as 
ſhe heard, I was about 9 the 


30 FATAL .FOLLIES. 


= furniture, * would part with this 
to her? I told her it was a preſent 
from my father, and that as ſuch, 
| as. long as in my power, I ſhould 
with to keep it, but if ever I found 
that impoſſible ſhe ſhould cer- 
tainly have the firſt offer. Unfeel- 
ing girl, thus to ſport with my 
afflictions! She never loſt her 
father! And if ſhe had, riches and 
. the vanities. of the world would 
compenſate to ſuch a mind as hers 
j for the loſs. But I ſhall, tire you, 
Alfter a few compliments they went 
home, and in the morning, whilſt 
at breakfaſt, I received the in- 
will think as I did, that it breathes 
a ſpirit of true benevolence. I con- 
bf ſidered that what he ſaid was juſt, 
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to continue alone. Therefore 1 . 


returned an anſwer as ſhort as poſ- 
fible, on account of the delicacy, 
which you muſt have obſerved, of 
Mr. Offory's requeſt at the conclu- 
ſion of his to me, that my ſenti- 
ments might be given in three 
lines. I believe, 7 exceeded that 
quantity, and accepted the offer 
with that gratitude it ſo juſtly de- 
ſerved, and then haſtened to ſettle 
my affairs at home as faſt as poſſi 
ble, for the reaſons I before aſſign- 
ed. Yet, when the hour of my quit- 
ting my once dear and peaceful ha- 
bitation arrived, I really believe my. 
mind. was in a ſtate of frenzy. ; 
Every thing became {till dearer to 
me than ever ; and things that had 
before remained unnoticed, laid $ 


** Py 


C4 is claim 
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dlaim at that moment of ſeparation 
to my regard. I walked into the 
garden, not being any longer able 
to bear the houſe, and after taking 
leave of every tree in it, I fat down 
under the large oak my father was 
ſo fond of, and fell into a kind of 
ſtupor of grief, from which I was 
rouſed by ſeeing an old and favou- 
rite pointer Ying by my fide, lick- 
ing my feet, and looking in my 
face alternately. Iwas filly enough 
to fall on my knees to kiſs this 
animal, in , which poſition Mr. 
Offory and his daughter found me 
when they entered the walk in 
ſearch of me. The good old man 
would not allow, he faid, a mo- 
ment more to melancholy, and 


Hhurried me away, almoſt inſenſible, 
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to Off5ry Place. This happened 

only yeſterday evening, therefore 
I can ſay little as to my ſituation. 
Miſs Oſſory behaved with a little 
more feeling, on the occaſion Thave 
juſt deſcribed, than on the viſit ſhe 
made me before. I have not ſlept 
a moment during this night, the 
firſt of my dependance. Every 
thing here 1s magnificent and 
new to me. Miſs Offory ſeems 
to be worſhipped by her do- 
meſtics as an eaſtern princeſs, 

and their attention ſeems to pro- 
ceed like the adoration paid to 
_ eaſtern deſpots, from fear. It is 
much better, in my opinion, to live 

in the hearts of a few, than to 

receive the homage of the whole 

world 1 in the way that it is paid to "0 

. this 


e 
this girl. 1 have a ſummons 10, 
Ainner, therefore adieu, MY deareſt 

Honoria, and believe me ever, 


- 


% 


Unalterably yours, 
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MATILDA LEIQESTER. 
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MISS OSSORY 
| ED od. ache 
MISS. bat: 


My dear Welt, 
 Offory Plan: | 


E have e yours 


ſooner, but I have had my atten- 
tion diverted by a new object, and 

you know I always do as I like. 
My father has, you muſt know, 
invited a poor girl to come and live 
with us, whoſe father is juſt dead. 
I don't know but you ſaw her 

when you was laſt nere. She ſet 
| UP then for a fine lady. Her 
name is Leiceſter. Her father was 

in the army, and has left her, for a 


legacy, his old horſe and his . 
: C 6 "= 
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We actually found her, when we 
went to fetch her here, on her 
knees a kiſſing a great old pointer. 
T intend. to have ſome ſport with 
her. She will ſerve the purpoſe 
better than either a ſquirrel or a 
monkey, becauſe you know ſhe 
can anſwer to a queſtion. I muſt 
be civil to her, as my papa preaches 
about feeling and ſentiment, and 


ſuch ſtuff: for my part, I have a 


good fortune and don't want any 
ſuch nonſenſe. What pleaſes me 


1 beſt, though I have reſerved it to 
| the laſt, as we uſed to do the 


apple- pye a at ſchool, is, that I am 
to go to London i in a month, and 
then I will lead them all a charm- 

ing dance. Don't you envy me, 
Weſt? I know. you do; ſo don't 
1677 it. Miſs Prim 18 to go along 

2 ö 12 Wl 
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with us. Papa is mighty obliging 
to her. I ſhall contrive . and 
bye to make up for that. She 
won't walk in. our ſhrubbery, be! 
cauſe ſne can ſee, from that point 
of view, an old houſe and a ſhabby 
garden, where ſhe uſed to live when 
ſhe was a lady. I am defired by 
my father to obſerve the propriety 
of her manners. I am ſure he 
never. governed me when I was 
younger, and IJ am determined ſhe 
ſhall not now, that I ought to be 

miſtreſs of myſelf. I ſaid all I 

could to prevail on the old man to 
| let you come inſtead of Maſs 
. Leiceſter; but in this one thing, . 
and for the firſt time, I could not 
prevail. The creature is reckoned 
handſome; but my fortune can be 
an overmateh for all her beauty at 
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EDMUND „raven 
55s N F e 5d a1 
EARL or STAN MORE. 


1 Received yours, and am itt 
nitely obliged by your invitation to 
Stanmore Caſtle: and though it is 
impoſſible for me perſonally to join 
in the general joy on your lordſhip's 
acceſſion to your eſtates, yet believe 
me when I ſay, no one feels more 
ſatisfaction on this joyfub occaſion: | 
rhan Edmund Beauchamp. Nor do 
. in any degree, envy your ample 
poſſeſſions except in one inſtance. 
which is, that of having fo many: _ 
n | HOON: of doing good.. 
canne 
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cannot think it poſſible for human 
nature to enjoy more felicity on 

this ſide the grave, than, like you, 

to be poſſeſſed of a fine eſtate, and 

to be ſurrounded by a numerous 

= tenantry who all look up to you as 
1 their father and protector. There 
= is only one thing which you want, 
which is an amiable partner to 
ſhare your joys: griefs I think you 
can have none. I dare ſay this 
= — laſt addition to your happineſs will 
not long be wanting, as my fa- 
tber and Lord Harley are laying 
their heads together, and axe ac- 
tually Projecting no leſs an addi- 
tion to your eſtate, than thirty 
thouſand pounds per annum, and 
two hundred thouſand in ready 
money, together with Miſs Oſſory,; 


bm 
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: mad vo ſaw at Lork races. 
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How ſtands your inclination to- 
wards matrimony ? But modern 


matrimony needs not any thing to 
make it agreeable but riches; and 
if this be ſo, Miſs Oſſory is cer- 


tainly the moſt charming of her 


ſex. It is very well I am not one 
of the nobility, as I ſhould cer- 
tainly break through cuſtom and 
marry for downright diſintereſted 
love, and ſo be the laughing ſtock 
of the whole town. Theſe are 

mere mechanical ideas I muſt own, 

and fitted for the ſphere in which | 
Providence has wiſely deſtined. me 

to move. I muſt ſay, however, that 
in our family we exhibit one in- 


| ſtance of the folly of an union pro- | 


ceeding from diſintereſted love, at 
leaſt from the mockery off it; for 1 
fear this was not mutual. Intereſt 
. weighed 
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weighed the ſcale on one ſide : . 


which that was, 1 need not point 
out to you. My uncle Beauchamp 
is returned from the Eaſt Indies 


juſt as good and as odd as he left 


us. Is not this ſomething to boaſt 


of after a reſidence of eighteen 


years in that country? 


„ Where nature's bluſh by euſtom is wiped eff. 
eme 


Not that 1 believe a truly good 
mind will be wholly altered by any 


change of place or circumſtance. 


T do not feel the alteration in our 


family ſo much as my ſiſters do. 


They are more at home, and muſt 
feel the inſolence of a mother - in- 
law of the ſame age with them- 
ſelves. My poor father's foible, i 18 
: violent attachment to great folks, 
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and he would facrifice any of his 
children to this weakneſs. ls not 
the fortune, which all our family 
have acquir ed by an attention to 
induſtry, as valuable? and does it 
not render its poſſeſſor a as juſtly an 
object of reſpect as if he had inhe- 
rited it from the firſt duke in Eng- | 
land? I am of this opinion, a | 
whilſt I keep my heart, my honour 
and my health, I think myſelf 5 
e as a prince. . 5 
ay! ſhall expect a line as foon as 
11 feaſts, balls and bon-fires will per- 
mit, ſaying when I may expect 
vou in town: for if you don't 
b come ſoon 1 will ingratiate myſelf 
9 into the good graces of this heireſs, 
3 and who knows but fortune may 
be for once kind as ſhe is capri- 
eious, and knowing that you want 
1 | not 
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= not her favours, 1 82 them on 
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; me ? $3 But as I have declare ed againſt 


1 1 Iii 
= mercena ry motives, yo are very 


ſafe, for I think with Pope, that, | 


66 Eſteem a nd love were never to 


be ſold;“ and, if they were, I would 

not be he purchaſer. Fou muſt 

i ie tired. with, and con nſequently 
| out of humour at theſe effuſions ; ; 


therefore 1 will conclude with 


* 
* 

* 
82 4 


3 | wiſhing you as happy as your title 
la ; and eſtate can make. you, and ot 
= you will always rank amongſt your 
3 friends, F 
it LDMUND BEAUCHAMP. 
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MISS. BEAUCHAMP 


2 


To 


- MISS LEICEST 4 kgs 

. Upper Brooll $ 9 5 
IM... dear Matilda ought to have 
known me better, than to think 1 
ſhould yer. accuſe her of acting 
with caprice. | Surely the. could 
not err in accepting of the protec- 
tion ſo generou {ly offered by Mr. 
3 Oſſory. 'F congratulate. vou moſt 
ſincer ely on this event, but am 
3 forry when peace begins to dawn 


in your breaſt,, to be in any degree 


© again the cauſe of a moment's, pain 


to you. When you know the 
5 dreadful fituation in which our 


2 ail have been Water 1 am 
1 - ſure 
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ſure you will pity us all, but moſt 


truly your old tries, "077 fiſter 


Conſtantia. 
My ſiſter, you . ns on the 


point of marriage with Henry Sey- 
mour, but my father has acted in 


ſuch a manner as obliges the match 


to be broke off, and ſhe is now, 


notwithſtanding all former e EN gage- 


ments, to be married to Lord Har- 
ley. I cannot relate the circum- 
ſtances of this diſappointment,” as 
$ would avoid any accuſation of 8 
my parent. I fear there is ſome 3 


trick in the affair, and that my 


mother in- Iaw 1 is in the plot. Be JI 
it as it Will, poor Conſtantia is to I | 
be the facrifice. You know not 1 
What ſatisfaction * enjoy in the 3 
thought that juſt at this time you 4 
| are coming to town. 1 cannot - 1 


that 
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that your character of Miſs Oſſory 
pleaſes me; on the contrary, indeed, 
it excites my indignation, when 1 
reflect that the amiable ſenſibility 
of your heart ſhould become a ſub- 
; ject of ridicule to ſuch a mind as 
hers. What a difference between 
the ſentiments of this lady and her 
father? But as ſhe is very young, 
I hope the example of my friend, 
as Mr. Offory ſo juſtly expects, 


ble part of her diſpoſition. You 
Y muſt excuſe my writing you a 
MY ſhort letter, for my time is en- 
A tirely occupied in keeping up my 
poor girl's ſpirits. How ſhe will 
ſupport herſelf under this dread- 
ful diſappointment Heaven only 
1% knows. I ſhall * to hear 
= - | fr om 
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THE EARL OF STANMORE, 


10 


EDMUND BEAUCHAMP. 


Sta nmore ca ſtle. 


k -* 


I AM much obliged to you for 
your congratulations on an event, 
which you ſeem to think ought to 


3 confer the greateſt earthly: felicity. 


1 cannot ſay I feel at preſent any 


addition to what I before expe- 


rienced. Certainty ſpoils the zeſt 


of every thing, and that this time 
8 would arrive, I have known, and 


been looking forward to it ever 
ſince I can remember. I cannot 
V that the noiſe and riot of the 
| ſcene charm me ſo much 

Vor. I, D but 
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but that I ſhall be very glad when 


it is over. 
Your queſtion how my heart 


beats as to matrimony is certainly 


intercſting ; for from that event, 


inſtead of this, I hope I ſhall date 
*# 


the beginning of my happineſs: 


not that I have any particular ob- 
ject in view, for provided the 
lady | is neither old nor ugly, and I 
"think Miſs Oſſory is neither of 
theſe, why my good guardian is 
at liberty to chuſe for me, at leaſt 1 


to point out the lady. And as he 
has always ſtudied my intereſt dur- 
ing my minority, I ſhall pay a due 


regard to his advice on this impor- 


tant ſubject. I expect to be in 
town in a fortnight, and then Iſhall 
| ſee how I like the 885 Her for- 


tune 
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ATA FOULTES, iy 
tune pleaſes me well and will have 
its weight. 
lam really ſorry for your ſiſters, 
as I think them amiable girls. 

You are to inherit your uncle's for- 
tune, and are of courſe indepen - 
dent of your fat ger. 
Iſhall yet expect a viſit from you 
to Stanmore Caſtle. Perhaps you 
wait until there is a lady to enter- | 
tain you, but I would wiſh-you to - 
come down before, if it were only 
to ſee how a batchelor keeps houſe. 
You muſt excuſe me, as my rooms 
are, at this moment, all full of 5 
ompany. 1 


—- 


Bon ſoir, 
Yours always, 


8 TAN MORE. 
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brother by a more tender name, I 


MISS CONSTANTIA BEAUCHAMP. 


T 0 | ; 
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MISS LAURA SEYMOUR, 


inexo- 
rable duty, I have yielded ever 
hope of future felicity, as T yeſter- 
day informed you in a ſhort inco- 
herent note, with an heart aching 
at the recollection of relinquiſhing 
ideas, which for the laſt two years 


happineſs. | | 
From the ſmilin proſpe& of 
calling my Laura ſiſter, and her 


1 
8 


r 
0 1 


am in an inſtant, when I thought 
all my wiſhes would ſoon be rea- 
' 1 lized, 


1 
3 
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| lized, plunged into an abyſs of 
fate that will involve my future 
life in à long ſeries of miſeries, 


from which nothing can ever ex- 
4 tricate me but death. But, by 1a- 


crificing myſelf, I {hall preſerve a 
dear parent from inevitable ruin, 


and then only be the ſufferer my- 


ſelf, No ! I wrong the exalted na- 


ture of your brother; he too muſt 
be involved in my mis fortunes: 


my heart is moſt truly ſenſible 


NY what his muſt feel on this dreadful 
3 occaſion. Vet would I were he; 
l could better ſupport his fituation 
4 than my own,:- He may mourn un- 


moleſted, whilſt my tears will be 


deemeed guilty ; and I ſhall be ac- 
FF countable for every - involuntary 
ſigh which may eſcape from my 
boſom. My huſband-aud is it 


D 3 Poſſi- 


54 FATAL FOLLIES, 
poſſible that any other man than 
my Henry ſhall ever bear that 
name? He will watch your Con- 
ſtantia with a jealous eye, and con- 
ſtrue every look to be meant as a 
reproach to him. For Heaven's 
ſake what idea of happineſs can 
he form to himſelf? What can 
he imagine will be the reſult of 
an union with me, who, as he 
knows, have long fince beſtowed 
my heart on one who will be dear 
to me until my lateſt breath? He 
knows that I always rejected his 
ſuit, until cruel Fortune put it in 
his power to triumph over every 
tender feeling I poſſeſſed. My poor 
_ father's fatal attachment to play, 
inſpired Lord Harley with the 
thought, that if he could induce 
him to make any conſiderable 
1 ſtak e, 


4 FATAL FOLLIES. 55 | 
2 take, ſhould he be fortunate enough 
it to be the winner, I might redeem, 
- = what my father might loſe. - The 
plan was but too ſucceſsful, and I 
muſt be either way wretched; in 
ſeeing my parent's diſtreſs, and 
knowing it to have been in my 
power to have relieved him from 
it, or in taking the miſery to my 
own boſom in order to relieve his. 
The laſt of theſe is what I have cho- 
ſen. What a heart and mind muſt 
that man poſſeſs, who can accept a 
han on ſuch terms? Do not let 
your brother think too hardly of 
me; but, if poſſible, forget that ſuch 
a wretch exiſts. Vet I am incon- 
ſiſtent in this requeſt, for I be- 
lieve, if I thought it poſſible that 
he could totally obliterate me from 
his memory, I ſhould be inconſo- 
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lable. The very idea of being for 
ever excluded from his remem- 
brance, rends, at this moment, 
every fibre of my heart: for though 
we may never converſe together 
more in perſon, yet my mind 
would frequently hold converſa- 
tion with his, and I would live in 
his memory though ſeparated from 
his affections. I muſt entreat, 
that though I cannot now call you 
by the endearing name of ſiſter, 
you will not deprive me of that of 
friend. For few, indeed, are the 
comforts I thall have to boaſt of, 
when I exchange the name of 
Beauchamp for that of Harley, as 
F find I muſt do in the courſe 
of the enſuing week. I hardly 
think it poſſible that IJ can ſur- 
vive the fatal day on which an 
eternal bar is * between Henry 
| abd 
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and myſelf. Tell him that I think 
I could ſilently ſubmit to my fate, 
were I the only victim; but, that 
he is a ſharer, adds, if poſſible, a 
keener pang to misfortune. And 
alſo ſay, if ever he marries, may he 
meet with one who will conſole - 
bim for the loſs of her whole 
pride it would have been to ſtudy 
his happineſs. The ſubje& too 
powerfully affects me. Therefore 
believe me mot truly yours, 


CONSTANTIA BEAUCHAMP. 
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HENRY SEYMOUR, Eſq. 
10 


% 


M!SS CONSTANTIA BEAUCHAMP. 


NEVER envied the power or 
pomp attending riches, until I 
found they poſſeſſed attraction e- 

nough to diſunite hearts, that J 
thought were ſo interwoven with | 
each other, that no worldly matize:: ; 
could ſeparate them; but now I 
find myſelf miſtaken, and that the 
affections are ſubordinate to inte- 
reſt. Even the affections of Con- 
ſtantia are not proof againſt an 

ty title. Lon g may ſhe remain 
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In poſſeſſion of this gilded toy of the 
fancy, it It can yield her any folid fe- 
licity! 
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licity! She is entire miſtreſs of my 
beſt and tendereſt affections, and 
as ſuch has a right to uſe them at: 


thought 1 had her's in exchange: 
but it was a dream, from which I 
am now juſt awake; and which, 

like other pleaſing viſions, I could 
have wiſhed to have been conti- 
- FF nued. But as it is, I ſubmit to 
fate and Conſtantia, and remain 
moſt truly and unalterably her 
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her own pleaſure. -I once fooliſhly _ 
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ORD HARLEY 


WILLIAM OSSORY, Ed. 


Pall-Mall. 
VY HAT will you fay to me 
when I bring down a young and 
beautiful wife? You know, you 
uſed to tell me you was certain I 
ſhould never marty, as it was ſo 
difficult to pleaſe me. However, 
as arduous a taſk as you thought. 
it, the thing is nearly accomplith- 
ed; and on Friday next I expect 
to be at Harley Lodge, where I 
ſhall expect to ſee you and your 
daughter, and her female friend, 
to introduce them to Lady Harley. 
She is known to Miſs Leiceſter al- 
| ready, 
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ready. I intend, with your con- 
ſent, that Miſs Oſſory ſhall not long 
remain in her preſent ſtate. You 
know my ward, the young Earl of 
Stanmore, who has releaſed me of 
my charge, by his having juſt at- 


tained the age of twenty-one, and 


is now gone to take poſſeſſion of an 
eſtate not exceeding eight thouſand 
pounds a year; upon which alſo 
there are a few mortgages. But his 
family is one of the nobleſt in 


North Britain, and Miſs Oſſory's 
fortune will make it one of the moſt 
opulent. Think of this, and give 
me your opinion when we meet, 
3 At preſent I am taken up with 
Y attending Miſs Conſtantia Beau- 
champ, the youngeſt dau ghter of 
1 old Frank Beauchamp. It is true, 


1 uſed a erer to gain her, but 
In 


* 
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in love, as well as war, ſtratagems 
are allowed. I could not exiſt with- 
dodut her, as you will readily believe, 
when you are acquainted with the 

ſtory; for though I never told you, 
or any one elſe, of my folly, yet I 
have been one of the votaries of 
Cupid for more than a year. But 
there was a young fellow in the 
way to whom the jade pretended 
to have given her heart. You 


know Beauchamp is fond of play, = 


and I perſuaced him, one evening 

after drinking hard, with the aſ- 
ſiſtance of his wiſe, who is my re- 
lation, to enter into it more deeply 
than he would have done in his ſo- 
ber moments. I let him win a 
conſiderable ſum of me. Elate 
with ſucceſs, he doubled the ſtakes, 
and, on my gi ing Mis. Beauchamp 


5 under my Land, that, if I won his 
whole 
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whole fortune I would not infiſt on 
his relinquiſhing it, ſhould he and 
Miſs Beauchamp perſiſt in refuſing 
me, I played until I got my own 
caſn returned; and before we parted 
Iwon every guinea he was poſſeſſed 
of: for theſe merchants have ne- 
ver any very great landed property. 
After I had done this, I generouſly 
told him, that if he would give his 
approbation, a and diſpoſe Miſs Con- 
ſtantizxtbreceive me as her deſtined 
| huſband, I would acquit him of 
his debt of honour. ' To this con- 
dition he agreed, and actually on 
the ſpot ſigned his conſent; after 
which we parted for the night. 1 
took care to wait on him the next 
morning before he was ſtirring; 
and remind him of his over-night's 
adventure, as his wife was to be 
ignorant of the whole affair. My 

arrival 
i 


money. 1 young ladies ds 


juſt returned from an airing they 
had been taking with Harry Sey- 
mour my rival. Conſtantia looked 
uncommonly beautiful, as a fine 
woman generally does after being 
on horſeback. The negligent dif- 
order into which the wind throws 
their treſſes, gives them a grace, 
which it is not in the power of the 
moſt ſtudied dreſs to beſtow. | 


was ſhewn into the library, where 


Beauchamp very ſoon joined me. 
We immediately ent red cn the 
buſineſs. He propoied a number 
of ways of paying the debt. I cut 
the matter ng mort, * ſaying, 


. 14 a IF 5 # of 6 that 
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bet I had fairly one 


bis imprudencg 


let him do 


that I expected from hig 1 
of honour, the terms 
the laſt evening, or a 


Fhis folly, 
Per 's blaming 
curſed the 
t, me in his 
s would not 
2 1 told him | 
I would tal ave, and wait 
on him again that day week, 
when I ſhould expect his final an- 
ſwer as to the terms I had pro- 
poſed. I waited on him at the 


about, complained 


and talked of his j 


a thougl 


time appointed, and found what I 


wiſhed, that the lady, not the 
guineas, were to be mine. The 
happy day is fixed for Friday next; 
and, as ſoon as we arrive at Harley 
Lodge, which will be in a day or 


two 
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two after, I expect to ſee you and 


your family: to which I hear, from 
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ſs Beauchamp, that you have 


made an addition. vou don't in- 


tend, like me, to Piu the fool 
and marry, ag 1 hope you 
do, as that keep me in 
_ countenance) e wrote you a 
longer letter | I have done 
to any one fd two years; 
but the ſubjec 
Wiſhing you gooe 
e 


; ealth until we 


IJ am, Yours, 


HARLEY. 
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MISS LEICESTER 
To 
MISS BEAUCHAMP. 
:, 5 Oſſory Place. 
Y dear friend s laſt letter, I 
muſt own, has {fur ized me. Your 
ſiſter to be agy! Jar : | 
. think por, at this mo- 
led to this idea 
more - than * dream, which bas 
made ſo ſtrong an impreſſion on 
my mind, that, on waking, Thave 
not been certain whether it was 
truth or fiction. What can be the 
cauſe of this change of opinion in 
your father? I will not think him 
ſo weak as to be influenced in ſo 
ſerious a matter, by a title; and 
if not, I cannot conjecture what 
. may 


68 FATAL FOLLIES. 


may be the occaſion of this revo- 


lution, unleſs ſome quarrel has 
happened betwixt him and Mr. 
Seymour. From whatever cauſe 
it has proceeded, I heartily pity 
Conſtantia, Lord Harley has a 


moſt unamiable character in this 


partof the country ; and, then, the 


diſparity of their years !—Your fil- 


ter cannot be more than eighteen, 
and his Lordſhip is at leaſt fifty. 


1 find, by a letter Mr. Oſſory has 


juſt received from him, that the 
wedding is to be celebrated on Fri- 


day next, on which day the bride 


is to come down to Harley Lodge. 


J hope you, my dear Honoria, are 


to accompany her. I have an in- 
vitation, for which I am obliged to 


you, Iſuppoſe, to attend Miſs Oſſory 


on their viſit. We are mak ing great 


Prepara- 
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prepar ations to appear in full ſplen- 
dor. The London milliner has or- 
ders to make the moſt elegant and 


faſhionable ſuit worn by people of . 
the firſt rank, which will, nodoubt, 
be expenſive enough. I ſhould 


not, were it in my power, dreſs ſo 
extravagantly on this occaſion; 
which J conſider as a melancholy 
one. I happened to ſay ſo in the 
hearing of Miſs Offory. 1 dare 
ſay, ſaid ſhe, you are the only per- 
{on of that opinion: but, as you 
always affect ſingularity, it is agree- 


able to your ſyſtem. I told her, I 
was ſorry taat we ſeldom agreed in 


opinions, but that I never gave up 


mine until I was convinced I had 


entertained a wrong one; and that 
I ſhould be moſt truly happy to 
yield to her better ſenſe, if I found 


this. 


ro FATAL FOLLIES. 
this marriage a happy one. She 
very pertly ſaid, that, that might 
not be the caſe, for there were ſome 
people whole ſupreme felicity cen- 
| tered in being miſerable ; and as 
Lady Harley, that was to be, was my 
particular friend, why ! ſhe might 
be one of theſe very people. Mr, 
Oſſory put an end to this alterca- 
tion, by ſaying, come, come, He- 
lena, you don't make allowance 
for difference of diſpoſitions. You 
are a gay giddy girl: Miſs Leiceſter 
is a grave ſentimental one; and 
you both are very good in your 
way, ſo no more diſputes: the | 
evening is fine, and we will take an | 
_ airing round by Harley Lodge; 
when Miſs Leiceſter ſhall ſee her 
friend's new habitation. We ſet 
8 1 
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out, and arrived there i in about an 
hour and half. It is, 1 believe, 


about ſeven or eight miles from this 


place; but a moſt delightful ride, 


as the road lies between a fine hang- 
ing wood, and a beautiful river 


which runs through the park, 
whilſt groves of trees incircle the 


houſe, and form, in ſummer, a de- 


lightful ſhade. Walks are cut en- 
tirely through the adjoining wood, 


and breaks at proper diſtances to 


admit a proſpe& of the diſtant 


country, which is delighful, be- 


ing formed of hill and dale, and 
agreeably interſperſed with woods, 
rivers, and villages. And, I think, 


with a mind at eaſe, any one in 
this enchanting ſcene muſt find 
& contentment. Without that, it 


would 


* 
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would have no charms. Give me 
but inward tranquillity, and a Kam- 
ſchatca hut, in preference to the 
riches of Golconda, I am not 
happy even here. I confider my- 
ſelf in a ftate of ſlavery,” although 
J muſt do the juſtice to Mr. Offory, 
to ſay that, he always treats me with 
great deference and reſpect. But 
the proud imperious ſpirit of his 
daughter cannot bear the leaſt con- 
troul. When ſhe is married, if 
Her huſband does not give her en- 
tirely her own way, ſhe ſays, ſhe 
will make him repent it. So Hea- 
ven help the man who takes her 
for a companion for life ! When | 
J reflect how ſeldom riches are at- 
tended with happineſs 1 become 


| reconciled to my own ſituation. 
Pray 


1 
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Pray tell Conſtantia that Itruly ſym- 


pathize with her diſtreſs af mind; 


but that ſhe muſt endeavour to for- 


tify herſelf with: reſolution to ga 


through this trying ſcene, by re» © 


flecting on the noble propriety, 


_ reſignation, and heroiſm of her 


own conduct; on the ruin from 


which it will redeem a parent, and 


the applauſe it will draw from earth 


and Heaven. Chuſe, ſays Epic- 
tetus, the moſt virtuous courſe of 


life, and cuſtom will make it plea- 


ſant. Her ſituation, after the firſt : | 
tumults of her anguiſh have ſub- 


ſided, may not, perhaps, be fo 
unpleaſant as ſhe imagines. Our 


Journey to London is fixed for this 
day fortnight; for which, as you 
are coming to the country, I am 


Fob hs: . WM . ſorry: 
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ſorry: but I ſuppoſe Lord Harley 
will, after a little time, rerurn to 
town. I am going with the fa- 
mily to pay a viſit a few miles 
off, and muſt dreſs. e 


Yours, affectionately, 
"MATILDA LEICESTER 


* 
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MISS LAURA SEYMOUR | 
es * b T a ; 
MISS CONSTANTIA BEAUCHAMP. 


Wimpole Street. 


O know not what I feel, and 
have felt, ſince the day my brother 
returned from Brook-ſtreet, with 
the dreadful news that he had 
ſeen your father, who told him 
your hand was to be given to Lord 
Harley. Language is inſufficient 
to paint Henry's fituation, both 
then and ever ſince. He came into 
the parlour, where he ſat down, 
without ſpeaking, as pale as g 
ghoſt. I entreated him to tell me 
what had affected 1 and how 
%%% ml 
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long he had been ill? To all which 
queſtions he ſeemed inſenſible. At 
length, he ſaid, Laura, your bro- 
ther is undone, Conſtantia he 
could not utter a word more. 
gave E him ſome water and begged 
him to tell nie what had befallen 
my friend . The villain ſhall 
not triumph over me, he ſaid, I 
will be revenged on them both 
I again entreated to be informed of 
what was the cauſe of- his diſorder. 
— Conſtantia no longer feels for 
me that affection ſhe has ſo often 
ſaid in your preſence, ſhould end 
but with her life, and now pre- 
| pares to wed Lord Harley. Her 
father makes a ſtory. indeed, in or- 
der to deceive me; faying, that un- 
leſs Conſtantia marries this proud 
* his fortune is the forfeit— 
| ſhallow 


I 
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ſhallow artifice to cover an incon- 
ſtant heart! Wealth and title 
would be the forfeit ſhould ſhe. 
marry Henry. Could you ever have 
_ ſuppoſed. thefe could have any 
weight in her pure and exalted 
boſom'? Perhaps it is a trick of 
her father's, and ſhe is unhappy: 
if fo, I would facrifice the raſcal to 
my juſt reſentment. However, I 
will write to Lord Harley, and 
knew how he dares to aſpire to 
a rivality with me. I endeavoured 
to prevail on him to let that alone 
until he had time to reflect on 
what was proper for him to do. 
It was impoſſible to reaſon with him. 
His brain was in a ſtate of anarchy 
and confuſion. He wrote twenty 


letters, and burnt them all: walk- 


ed about the room, and. called you 
n SY 8 cruel, 


hy 
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cruel, ungrateful, amiable and ſin - 
cere, almoſt at the ſame moment 
At length he wrote a note to you, 
and immediately diſpatched a meſ- 
ſenger with it. I know not the 
contents of it: but if ſevere, ex- 
cuſe and pity my brother, who is 
now confined to his bed with a 
violent fever; inſomuch, that 1 
am under great apprehenſions for 
his life. Pray let me hear all the 
dreadful circumſtances of your ſuf- 
ferings, as I well know, was there 
not a neceſſity for it, my dear 
Conſtantia's conduct would not 
be either expoſed to cenſure from 
Henry, or need the excuſes of 
Laura. When every circumſtance 


18 explained, I doubt not but ſhe 


will be found to have acted on 
* nei of n and honour. 
5 21 have 
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ia have juſt received yours, which 
confirms what my brother ſaid of 
the forfeiture of your father's for- 
tune. Raſh, inconſiderate man! 
What has he done! By one act of 
folly and imprudence, involved 
two amiable and truly deſerving 
hearts in utter ruin and diſtreſs— 
I truly participate in both yours 
and Henry's misfortunes, - for I 
have ever been accuſtomed to con- 
ſider. you as my ſiſter, and can 
never ſeparate the idea that you 
are ſo from my mind; though 
deſtiny may prevent this ö 
event from ever taking place. My 
tears fall on the paper whilſt I j 
write this ſentence. In this ver 
room in which I am now Sutin”: 
we have projected ſchemes of fu- 
ture happineſs when you mould 
* . be 
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be united to my brother. Indeed, : 
every piece of furniture here bears 
ſome memorial of you, as Henry 
always conſulted you on any- im- 
provement or alteration he made. 
But TI ought not to oppreſs you 
with a recital of what muſt addan 
additional weight to your preſent 
affliction. Give me a line, in Which 
I hope to find ſome conſolation by 
that horrid wretch Lord Harley's 
relinquithing his claim to your 
hand. Excuſe the harſhneſs of 
my expreſſion; but I feel a juſt 
reſentment againſt the man who 
has ſtepped in and deſtroyed all 


our ſmiling proſpects : for J will 


1 
. 5 . 


not wrong my friend ſo far as for 
a moment, to ſuppoſe that intereſt 
has any weight in her determina- 
tion in favour of his lordſhip. 

„ 1 pn, Duty, 


 FATAE FoELIEs 87 
Duty, I own, has claims that can- 
not be diſpenſed with, and to thoſe 
you yield yourſelf a dreadful ſacri- 
fice. Continue to write to . and 
believe me truly yours, 
LAURA. 8 Mu OuR. 
PRES Gd I 69D. 7. 4 W 
922 18 [STAT : 3 by „ | 
F x. | "* 8 
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R. (= To 7 
My dear Weſt, a 
Oſſory place. 
HAVE a vaſt deal of news to 


85 9 therefore 1 could not re- 


fiſt writing. We have got a new 
neighbour, a lady of quality now, 
once a cit. Lord Harley has mar- 
ried a Miſs Beauchamp, one of the 
friends of my Lady Companion, 
and as it ſeems, we are in a fair 
way to form a miſerable ſociety : 
for theſe ladies ſcorn to be happy. 
This they leave to vulgar minds. 
Lord Harley is ſtupid enough to fall 
in loye With this girl, and to take 


her 
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her without a fortune, though they  . 


ſay her father is rich. This ex- 

altation, however, was not any 

matter of joy to Miſs, as ſhe was in 

love before with another perſon z - 
pathetically ſo indeed, inſomuch, 
that ſhe is now breaking her heart 
at being made a lady. Harley muſt 
be in his dotage, or he never would 
have married this ' unfortunate - 
damſel! On Monday laſt we paid 
them a viſit: My father and his 
lordſhip being very intimate, we 
were to wave ceremony and take a 


dinner at the lodge. I had an e- 


tirely new ſuit on this occaſion, 
which was charmingly made and 
fancied. Miſs Leiceſter affected 
rather a genteel undreſs on this 
viſit; but why, I cannot tell, as 
her fooliſh | father had ſupplied ? 

E 6 her 


— 
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her with ſome very elegant clothes 
before he took it into his head 
to die. When we came within 
ſight of the houſe ſhe began to 
tremble and put herſelf in ſuch a 
flutter, that I was in hopes the 
5 won have completed the ſcene 
with a fainting fit. I really believe 

this would have happened had 1 
not reminded her, that as we had 
not any ſupply of water in the car- 
Triage, and the river was at ſome 
diſtance, an exhibition of this kind 
would be inconvenient until we 

got into the houſe. She did not 
deign to anſwer me; I ſuppoſe 
the perturbation of her mind on 
this dreadful occaſion did not allow 
her. The carriage drove up to 
the door, and out came the hob- 
I 1 9 who having 
5 ö wel- 


— 


r AL FoLLIEs. 8 
welcomed us, led me-to the draw- 
ing-room, where I ſhould: have 
ſhrieked out, had I not been ſur- 
rounded by company; for my ideas 
of a ſupernatural being were never 
realized before I ſaw Lady Harley. 
She was in white, and as pale as 
any ghoſt, booking the direct pic- 
ture of Patience on a monument 
<« ſmiling at Grief.” His Lordſhip 
faid that the fatigue of the journey 
had been too much for her lady- 
ſhip, and that ſhe had not yet 
recovered it. She preſſed Miſs 
Leiceſter, very affectionately to her 
boſom, and hoped to ſee us both 
very often. I ſhall not attend her 
| Parties, as I will never make my- 
ſelf wretched, I am determined. 
Lord Harley ſaid many very civil 
n to Miſs Leiceſter, and com- 


- 1 "mw 
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plimented my father on his taſte and 
good fortune, in having found ſo 
amiable a companion for me. Now 


I ſhould applaud his taſte ' more if 
he would let me chuſe for my- 


ſelf. Apropos—in the courſe of 
this bridal viſit, Lord Harley ſaid, 
% one wedding generally brings 


on another. What ſay you, Miſs 


Oſſory, to a good huſband of my 
chuſing. Nay, my Lord,” ſaid 


my father, © as that is a matter 


about which I never intend to con- 


% 


tend with Helena myſelf - recom- 


mend one, if you pleaſe, and if ſhe - 
approves, I am fatisfied.” Here 1 


obſerved Lady Harley to look very 


ſignificantly at Miſs Leiceſter. ' She 


Woᷣ.as thinking of her lover ſhe had 


* 


left in London, no doubt, not to 


oF ſtory. of Es aaa 1 aſked 
WhO 
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| who. this lover, that was to be, 
was? and if ever I had ſeen him? 
_ it which he anſwered, Who the 
lover is, 1 won't tell; but you have 
ſeen him. He is a very amiable 
young nobleman; and when we 
all meet in town, Iwill, with your's 
and your father's permiſſion, in- 
troduce him. He had both our 
leaves, and I long for our being in 
town to ſee this ſwain; whom if I 


don't like, I poſitively won't marry.. - 
There was a ſiſter of Lady Harley's 


with her, the friend and correſ- _ 


ponding confidant of Miſs Lei- 
ceſter; but theſe tender correſ- 
pondents had not any opportunity 
during the whole day of uttering 
one ſorrowful word, though I ſaw- 
it in all their looks that they wiſhed 
it. Lady Harley did not ſay much. 
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His lordſhip was attentive to her 


every look, and endeavoured to in- 
_ fpire her with cheerfulneſs: but ſhe 
was determined, if we were enter- 


tained, that ſhe, for her part, ſhould 


not have any ſhare in our ſatisfac- 
tion: I have not the leaſt doubt, on 


my next viſit, of finding all the 


apartments hung with black, and 
herſelf clad in the ſame colour. 
Miſs Leiceſter grows in the good 
graces of my father. Nothing that 
me either ſays or does is wrong. 


He yeſterday made her a preſent of 
fifty pounds, in order to purchaſe, 


in London, what ſhe liked, and de- 


fired her to let him know when 
this was gone and ſhe ſhould have 


a freſh ſupply —I ſuppoſe that he 
will be for giving her a fortune bye 


and oye —but 1 will take. good 


care 
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care that he ſhall not ; for ifI am 
married, I will take her with me in 
order to plague her. She reads 
books that are perfect ſermons to 


me, and afterwards walks or rides 
out with my father; for Igenerally 


excuſe myſelf, upon ſome pretence, 


as they are always preaching to 
me: nor am I ſure whether my 


father is not ſometimes in a diſpo- 
ſition to excuſe my abſence. I can- 
not poſitively conceive what he 
can mean by his attentions to poor 
dependant creatures. I will never 
be governed by either of them. 


We leave this place in three days 


for the metropolis, 1 1 epa 


much M rm 


Aükeu yours, 


HELENA OSSORY. 


"MISS LEICESTER 
et: | 
MISS BEAUCH AMP. 


Grofrenor Square. 


1 HAVE taken. up. my. pen the | 
firſt moment of leiſure I have had 
ſince our arrival, to enquire after 


your health and that of Lady Har- 


ley. She exerciſed more fortitude 
on. her marriage than I thought 
her miſtreſs of; but I plainly ſaw 


her heart was torn by a thouſand 


agonizing ſenſations. I obſerved 


her eyes all the while we were at 
the lodge, and they ſpoke the 
agony of her mind moſt eloquent- 
ly. I am very happy to under- 

ftand that you are to remain with 


her 


*s 
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her for ſome time; though by this, 


I ſhall be deprived of your ſociety - 


But ſhould I, which is impoſſible, 


give my hand where my heart 


went not alſo, what a conſolation, 


if that ſituation could admit of any 


conſolation, would the company of 


my Honoria be to her Matilda? I 


do not like the appearance of Lord 


Harley. There ſeems to me an 


air of diſſimulation in every thing 
he ſays or does. It is true that 
in his marriage with your ſiſter, 


he could not be actuated by any 


motive but by affection. Poor 


Conſtantia! IJ hope when next we 
meet, that ſne will have got a lit- 


tle better ſpirits, and that time, 
which carries a balm for every 
| wound, will yield one to hers. 


Miſs 


. 
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 faid Miſs. The boxes were opened 
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Miſs Offory has but juſt begun 
to exiſt as it were; for this houſe 


is from morn to night a perfect 


warehouſe, - where the moſt ex- 
penſive articles of dreſs are exhi- 
bited, of which ſhe is conſtantly 
talking, I was this morning ſum- 


moned to her dreſſing- room, and 


could hardly enter it for boxes. In 
the midſt of theſe, ſat Miſs Offory ; 


and by her fide ſtood Madame le 
Brun, the name of her milliner. 


Come here, my dear Leiceſter, 
only ſee what an elegant aſſem- 
blage of faſhion and taſte Madame 
has brought to ſhew me.” The 


_ artful milliner ſaid, ſhe brought 


them to her, knowing that her 


ſuperior taſte would give ton to 


any thing.” Obliging creature! 


by 
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by a ſervant as madam was tog 
conſequential to ſtoop for the ar- 
ticles to new them herſelf. It was 
a favour to come in perſon to wait 
on Miſs Oſſory as ſhe never attends 
any body, I underſtand, who ãs not 
dignified by a title. Here 1s 
a cap, ſaid ſhe, « jyſt imported 
from France ; the Queen wore it at 
the laft Opera; I had it as a great 
favour from her miliner the very 
next day, and have not yet been 
able to take a pattern of it, as 
it only arrived laſt night. Oh! 
it will be divinely becoming.“ Put 
it by for me, ſaid Miſs Oſſory; in 
fhort, madam, leave that whole 
box of caps; which ſhe did, with 
twenty compliments to her ex- 
treme taſte Then a hat was pro- 
duced, worn by Madame Eliſabeth 

of 
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of France. If this was true, a pea- 
(hs cock could hardly vie with her in 
many coloured feathers ; the price 
of this piece of undreſs was only 
eight guineas, which was declared 
very cheap, both by the purchaſer 
and ſeller. As ſoon as Lord Har- 
"ley comes to town we are to 
be preſented ; when Lord Stan- 
more, his late ward, is to declare 
Himſelf a candidate for the prize : I 
mean Miſs Offory's fortune ; for 
her heart, I dare ſay, he cares 
very little about. It has always 

been a ſubje&t of amazement to 
me, that wealth ſhould take ſuch 
hold of the mind, when happineſs 


and contentment, which are far 


_ Preferable, ſhould ſeldom be able 
to turn the ſcale on their ſide. For 
my part, were I in poſſeſſion of all 

5 "=. de 
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the riches of the Eaſt, I would 
chearfully reſign them for a com- 
petency, and the man of my heart. 
But I cannot expect that both theſe 
will ever be realiſed to Matilda : 
W therefore the beſt way is to remain 
W heart-whole, and to truſt for the 
former to fortune. I ſhall, there. 


fore ſubſcribe now, as I ſuppoſe I 
ſhall ever remain, 


Yours, 


MATILDA LEICESTER. 


il FATAL NI” 
THE. EARL, er STANMORE 
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EDMUND BEAUCHAMP, CY 
I SZtanmore Caſtle. ' 


. ELL, ſince you won't come 
to Batchelor's Hall, why Iwill at- 
tend you in town, as your threat 
of rivalling me will not allow 


of any delay on my part to uſe 
all means in order to prevent it. 
Therefore, on Monday next, I ſhall 


be at my lodgings in Pall-mall, 
where, if diſengaged, I wiſh to 
meet you. I never was more ſur- 


prized in my life than on reading 


the newſpapers laſt week, which 
announced an union between my 


old guardian, Lord Harley, and | 


8 * ſiſter Conſtantia. This has 
ſince 
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tue been confirmed by a letter 
from his Lordſhip himſelf, and an 
invitation to Harley Lodge, accom- 


panied with his advice for my im- 


mediately addreſſing Miſs Oſſory, 
which I intend to do the moment 


ſhe arrives in town. I believe, I 


ſhall make an excellent huſband, 
for if I know any thing of myſelf, 
my nature is both tender and com- 


plying : two good ingredients I have 


heard the ladies ſay in a huſband. 
Cupid's arrows have not been point- 
ed ſharp enough to reach my heart 
hitherto : but how deep they may 
ink, now they are tipt with gold, 
I know not. Gold you know is a 


weighty metal, and Pluto and Ve- 


nus in conjunction may effect much. 


1 know your opinion is againſt an 
union of this kind, and I expect 


vor. I F | | very 
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very ſoon to hear that youare ſouſed 
over head and ears in love with 
ſome pretty cottager, whoſe only 


Portion is her virtue and her beau- 
ty. Whilſt I am writing on this 
FubjeR, a thought ſtrikes me, that 
if your heart is ſet on ſuch a trea- 
Fare, I can ſhew you as fair an ob- 
ject for your admiration. as your 
eyes ever beheld : at leaſt a fairer 


face, or a_ more beautiful form, 
was never contemplated by mine. 
More than this I cannot ſay, hav- 
ing never ſpoken to either herſelf 


or her domeſtics. She reſides on 


the border of my eſtate, in a deep 
and unfrequented glen. There- 
fore, if you like my ſhort deſcrip- 


tion, return with me to Stanmore 
Laſtle, and revive Arcadia here, 


ese eyery Shepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the vale,” 
: 1 Poor 


5 m * 
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Poor Conſtantia ! I really pity 
her; married to age and ill-na- 
ture! Where ſhe not your ſiſter I 
ES ſhould hope to ſee him dignified as 
he deſerves. He might be a warn- 
ing to all old dotards in future. 
When I think on the ſubject I loſe 
all patience; and as nothing is 


more diſagreeable t than to write in 


an ill- humour, T. ſhall ſubſcribe 
4 myſelf, . = 3 
| Fours» 
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GEORGE BEAUCHAMP, Eſq. 


10 
1725 LLIAM 0880 RY, Eq. 
Bath, - 


Believe it is s deer ed bs fate that 
we never are to meet : for- to this 
place I have been driven by..bad 
health, the conſtant effect of that 
curſed climate I have juſt left, and 
in which I now wyh TI had conti- 


nued for the remainder of my life, 


as my old friends are all turned 
young and fooliſh, and are doing 


their utmoſt to render their poſte- 


rity as wretched as poſſible, as they 


, fay, in order to ennoble, but, as I 
think, to ruin their families. My 


brother has done ſo, I am ſure, by 
firſt 
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firſt himſelf marrying a young begs 
gar of quality, and then-uniting a 
lovely girl; whoſe affections were 
engaged to a youth as amiable as ſhe 
is beautiful, to a man with whom 
it is impoſſible that ſhe can ever be 
happy. You too are juſt going to 
put your daughter up by auction; 
the higheſt bidder to become the 
purchaſer. Oh I fie on ſuch do- 
ings! It is not yet too late for yon 
to retract. Then do it, and ſave 
yourſelf the pain of being tlie cauſe 
of miſery to an amiable young crea- 
ture, whom, at this time, you 
may render happy only by intro- 
ducing her into the world, taking 
care of the company ſhe keeps, and 
indulging her in her own choice. 
Let her ſociety be ſelect rather than 
crowded, where none but women 
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of worth „and men of honour, are 
admitted: and then if ſhe errs your 
conſcience will acquit you, as you 
will have acted as eyery good parent 
Mould. When we advance in years 
We ſhould watch over our incli- 
nations and indulgencies with great 
Vigilance: for when the body be- 
comes enfeebled by years, the mind 
Partakes of its enervation. The 
only natural paſſion in declining 
Years, is, I think, Parental af- 
fection. This, 1 IL doubt not. 


feel in its full forces: Suffer the ſen- 
timents of Nature to flow uncon- 


__  taminated by any mixture of falie 


ambition. What muſt an aged pa- 
rent ſuffer who ſees his child ſink- 
ig to an untimely grave, by having 
been forced into a hateful marriage 


to ſatisfy the avarice, or ambition, 
"= 07 
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of him who gave her being? and 
who ought to contribute all in his 
power towards her felicity? Think 
of this, and act with your uſual 
good ſenſe. I remember, when we 
were very young men, I have heard 
you harangue, with no ſmall de- 
gree of eloquence, on the freedom 
of the heart, whoſe affections were 
not to be guided nor controlled, and 
execrate the ſordid wretch who 
was a flave to intereſt. You was 
then in the vigour of youth, and 
you {poke according to the dictates. 
of your own feelings. But the 
heart is apt to grow callous through 
time. Exquiſite ſenſations, both 
of pleaſure and pain, after a cer- 
tain time of life loſe their poig- 
nancy, and it is by memory only 
that we are informed that we were 

I ever 
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ever in poſſeſſion of either. But 
I would have you, my old friend, 
retain in your mind, if not the 
vigour, yet all the generoſity of 
youth. I believe this poſſible, as I 
feel in myſelf all the inclination 
that I ever poſſeſſed to join with 
youth againſt the wiſdom of age, 
where it ſets itſelf in oppoſition to 
the tender and ſocial affections. 

I freely confeſs to you, that I am as 
romantic in ſome of my ideas as any 
boy of fifteen. Age may philoſo- 

phiſe with perfect coolneſs; but 

it is then only when it no longer 
feels thoſe paſſions which makes 
the ſubject intereſting. If I con- 
tinue in this ſtrain you will ſuppoſe 
that I am in love, and I ſhall not 

be angry with you, ſhould you draw = 
this concluſion. If I had never felt 
. 2 that 
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that paſſion I ſhould hate myſelf, 
and ſuſpe&t that there was ſome- 


thing unnatural in my conſtitu- 
tion : but more of this at another 


time, as I am informed the poſt is 
juſt departing. Pray protunt my 
n to the ladies. 1 e 


Yours, 


BAUCHAMP. 
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a KN OW n my dear Lad wN . 
don my ſilence, when ſhe reflects 
on the conflict I have fuſtained; 
and, I truſt, ſhe will rejoice when 
informed, that I have now attained 
to what I never thought poſlible ; 


T mean, a filent reſignation to the 


will of Providence. For theſe laſt 
four days my mind has experienced 
ſome little quiet from its tumultu- 
ous agitation. More than this 1s 
not poſſible : Peace can never again 
be an inmate of Canſtantia's boſom. 
What becomes me now, is, not to 
repine. My friend, Itruſt, will par- 
5 don 
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don a requeſt I am about to make? 
It will coſt me infinite pain 4 but 
I yield to the ſevere conſtraints of 
duty. Give me leave to decline 
any further correſpondence. This 
is what I owe to Lord Harley as 
his wife, and in that character 1 
would be irreproachable. I cannot 
command my heart, but I will 
controul my actions: and, Ithink, 
your judgment will not diſapprove 
this determination, however it may 
rend your heart, by ſeparating two 
friends, dear to each other from 
numberleſs circumſtances that muſt 
no more be mentioned; Theſe, 
however, memory will treaſure up 
as her moſt valuable ſtore; and 1 
will, like a miſer, retire from the 
world to my ſecret hoard, indulgs © 
ng the dear remembrance of friends - © 
E: 1 whom 
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whom fate has torn from my pre- 
ſence, but cannot ſeparate from my 


imagination, awakened and invi- 
gorated in all its powers, by thoſe 


very reſtraints intended to with- 


draw my regards from thoſe I ſhall 
ever hold moſt dear, and to bury 
them in eternal forgetfulneſs. Ves! 
I will drop the ſilent tear over 
Joys and hopes, as pure as they 
were fervent : Nor will the author 
of my being, blame effuſions that 
flow from the fountain of nature. 
I have given to filial affection all 
that I could; to the remembrar@e 
of early and virtuous love, I muſt 


give what is not in my power to 


with-hold. I will mingle the bitter 
cup that it has pleaſed heaven 1 


ſhould drink, with the melan- 


4 ae; * of revolving in my 
mind 
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mind what I once was, and what 


1 hoped once to be. 


K 
« Awhile I'll ſooth my troubled breaſt, 
ce Then fink into eternal reſt !”? 


Yes, my Laura, it is in the grave g 
alone that I hope for repoſe. If 
while my body reſts in that ſilent 


bed, my ſoul | ſhould retain its 


powers, I will ſtill dream of the 
friends of my youth: nor, if the 


hopes ofgwiſe and good men in all 
ages, are not wholly without foun- 
dation, ſhall I ever ceaſe to recol - 
leet them with a mixture of tender 


affection and anguiſh, until our 


ſpirits, ſtill retaining their conſci- | 


ouſneſs of identity, ſhall be re- 


united under ſome new form, in 


ſome future ſtate of exiſtence. ' 
w_ then to your brother that, 
deprived 


— 
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deprived of his ſociety, I have loſt 


all reliſh for life, and look without 
terrour on the gradual approach of 
death: 


40 Which eaſes Intern, ſets the captive. free, 
4 And, ee a tyrant, offers liberty. | 


* 


5 nk 1 d Harley is NOW con- 
ſcious that our union is not ſo 
compleat as he had thought it 
would be: his heart has roll 


| falſe meteor, which has now diſ- 
„ wee : 3 has vaniſhed, 


* dae, d. My feelings, how- 


ever, great as they are, I have en- 


deavoured to diſſemble, and to 
feign contentment as much as poſ- 


| : ſible. Surely 1 have acted the 
part my parent wiſhed. I have 


freed 
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freed him from embarraſſment. 
Then why not drop the curtain 

here and let me quit the ſtage ? I 
am truly weary of it. My dear 
Honoria is with me, and moſt truly 
ſympathizes in all my ſorrows. 

The ſilence and ſolitude of this 
place ſuits me well: but, I find, 
that next week we again return 
to London. My lord is anxious to 
have me ſeen; whilſt I with for 
nothing more than to remain here 
for the remainder of my wretched 
days. By degrees I part with my 
exiſtence, and what is 2 6 
friends. 

Now, my Laura, 1 mb bid a 
final adieu to thee with this ſin- 
cere wiſh, that every pang I feel 
mit be returned as a bleſſing on 

your 


. 


your head, and that no moment 
of your life may make you re- 
gret the loſs of 
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LORD STANMORE 
10 


EDMUND BEAUCHAM f. 


this ſeaſon. I muſt wait with 


patience for your return. I ar- 


rived laſt night, and underſtand 
Mr. Oſſory has got the ſtart of m e, 


having reached Groſvenor - ſquare 


laſt week. To- morrow my guar- 


dian comes to town: ſo that all 


things are in train for my loſs of 
liberty. As ſoon as I alighted 


from my chaiſe, which I did at | 
our old hotel in Covent-garden, 


"1 ordered ſome dinner, and, after 
i | ST having 


FL aa ſorry you are obliged to 
attend your uncle at Bath juſt at 


- 
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5 having made a ſolitary meal, 1 


ſtepped into the Theatre in my _ 


travelling dr eſs; in order to look 
over the box-keeper's book, where 
I had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing a 
vaſt many names I was acquainted 
with; and, alſo, what pleaſed me 
very much, a bex that was occu- 
pied by Mr. Oſſory. I ſoon found 
out which it was, and placed my- 
ſelf at ſome little diſtance 4 
might get a peep en paſſant of my 
future bride. There were two fe- 
males in the front ſeat : Mr. Offory 
and another gentleman fat behind. 
Now the queſtion was, which was 


tte fair I ſought; for though I had 


zen ber at York, it was only a 


0 tranſitory glance, and that in a car- 


riage, ſo that I had no idea which 
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In this ſtate of ſuſpence, 1 I betoo 


myſelf to a review of both the 
ladies, and after having done ſo, 
. ſcarcely, knew to which, in reſpect 
to appearance on the whole, to 
give the preference. At length a 
gentleman, who ſat in the ſame 
box with me, ſaid to 1 of Ha : 


company, 4 hook that aſſem 


of different coloured feathers Joes 3 


— 


not become Jiſs w- This re- | 


now: A as en | | 
thy and affection for her, as my 
deſtined Le ee life, 


and à ſecret exultation t m 


heart to find: that: ſhe was: 3 


handſomeſt of the: tꝗ]¹u. The 
other lady ſeemed to look with an 


air of melancholy, yet had a coun- 


en, expreſſive of much ſweet- 5 
nefs. | 


— — ̃ 10h rs eee 
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neſs. She is tall and uncommonly 

1. graceful. Mr. Offory obſerved me 
and bowed. I returned his ſaluta- 
tion, and immediately left the 
houſe, as I did not chuſe to be 
ſeen by the ladies in ſuch a diſha- 
bille. I think my fate is deter- 
mined; I ſhall not ſtruggle but pa- 
tiently ſubmit: and, on this o- 
caſion, I am moſt truly happy to 

find myſelf at my own diſpoſal; 

for half the young men of my ac- 
quaintance, except yourſelf, have 

ſo often been in love before 
their marriage, that they enter 
lnto an union without a ſufficient 
EE, ſtrength of attachment to give 
5 5 charms even to the famed honey 
| . moon. As to the reſt of their 
lives, it is ſpent in ſearch of va- 
riety, of which I do not envy them. 


* 
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My chief delight would be, to 
marry an amiable woman, and 
endeavour to make her life paſs 
in one uninterrupted ſcene of do- 
meſtic and conjugal felicity. If 1 
do not experience this fate, I ſhall 
be moſt extremely diſappointed and 


unhappy. I wiſh I was eee 50 
with the temper of this heireſs ;* 7 


for to be poſſeſſed of treble her 
wealth, I would not marry her . 
ſhe had a bad one. But of this, I 
ſuppoſe, I muſt take my chance, as 
the females never truſt us with 
their natural diſpoſition until it 


is out of our power to eſcape them... 
I believe, however, that in the art 


of diſſimulation in that point, we 
are a match for them. What a 
numerous train of evils would a 
little plain truth remove? But as I 


never 


\ 
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never undertake what is out of my 
power to accom pliſh, Iwill neither 
attempt the arduous taſk of reform- 

Ing the age, nor heſitate to ſeek 
_ Poſſeſſion. of what is apparently 
good, b vaſe. it may poſſibly be 
attended with ſome unſeen evil. 

Haſten to town as I want much to 
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HENRY SENM OUR 


T O 


EDMUND BEAU CHAMP. 


L O not for a moment, my 


friend, attribute to my filence a 


EY it 


cold and paſſive diſpoſition; for if 
you admit ſuch. an idea you wrong 


me ; my reſentment glows as warm 


= as it did the firſt day I received a 


diſmiſſion from your father. Ac- 


_ curſed be the remembrance of that 


day! and doubly ſo. the wretch 


that occaſioned it! Ido not intend 
to let him triumph over me. It 
was my determination to have 


previews the completion of his 


feli- 


%, 
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felicity, had not a fever ſeized me, 
by which I was threatened with the 
loſs of my life: but this is lent me a 
little longer to puniſh him who 
nas Tobbed me of what gave it all 
its charms, the affections of your 
ſiſter. I, in the frenzy of paſſion, 
accuſed her of ſacrificing me to am- 
bition, though I am now fully con- 
vinced that ſhe,too, ſuffers from this 
| hated union. But, if I have any 
{kill, ſhe ſhall ſoon be releaſed, and 
then I will with pleaſure reſign my 
breath. Do not ſuppoſe that this 
letter is intended to reproach you 
for the part acted by your family 
againſt me, as I well know the 
generoſity or your nature diſdains 
ſuch meanneſs. Mrs. Beauchamp 
Was the inſtigator of this vile * 
for which I will be revenged. 

Ms 
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have juſt ſeen a letter from Con- 
ſtantia to Laura. I cannot bring 
myſelf to write her preſent name, 
wherein ſhe declines any farther 


correſpondence. with, my titers . - 


This adds to my admiration of her 
character, though nothing could 
to my affection - It is written in 
the ſtrain of a heart borne down by 
affliction. She ſhall not fall a ſi- 
lent facrifice, believe me! F. or my 
ſelf, after what has happened, 5 
care not. Only this I will ſay, that 
my regard for you will remain un- 
diminiſhed, whilſt I am, | 


nn NRY SEYMOUR. 


— 


„ 


1422 FAT AL FOLLIES. 


"MISS LEICESTER 


10 


n 


See Square. 


1 HAVE been in daily expecta- 


tion of ſeeing my ſweet friend and 
her ſuffering ſiſter in town, other 


wiſe I ſhould have wrote to her 
„ore | 

Indeed we have been engaged 3 in 
2 tumult of amuſements, which I 


believe will never ceaſe; I mean 


Miſs Offory” s reliſh for them, which 
remains undiminiſhed. At every 


new place ſhe enters, ſuch is the 


power of gold, that ſhe adds a new 


Jover to her train, which will pre- 


ſently be ſo numerous that, like 
Pene- 
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Penelope's ſuitors of old, they will 
eat us out of houſe and home, for 


Mr. Offory invites and entertains 


them all ſplendidly. Miſs .Offory | 
laughs, coquets, and - quarrels by 
turns with every one; but I be- 
lieve cares for none of them longer 
than they contribute to her enter- 
tainment. 

T have not once mentioned my- 
ſelf, who, in a letter to one who 
takes ſo warm an intereſt in my 
fortune, ought to have been the 
firſt ſubject. Indeed you are al- 
moſt the only perſon ſincerely con- 
cerned in my fate or fortune. I live 
in a conſtant ſtate of perplexity, 
pPoized between gratitude and con- 
tempt. Mr. Oſſory is continually 
heaping favours on me, and his 
daughter as conſtantly endeavour- 

G 2 : | ing 
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ing to give me uneaſineſs: Were it 
not for the former circumſtances, 
I would not remain longer in this [1] 
. 5 | 
We yeſterday paid the firſt Viſit 
at your houſe. Mrs. Beauchamp 
received us with all poſſible ſtate. 
Your father, with his uſual good 
humour, welcomed us to London, 
and faid, as he had loſt his girls, 
his old woman and himſelf mulſt 
endeavour to entertain us. Your 
mother ſaid, Pray Mr. Beau- 
champ, don't call me old, and 
„I will give you leave to take 
„ what liberty you pleaſe with 
% yourſelf;” and then broke out 
into an affected laugh, though it 
was caſy to perceive ſhe was diſ- 
_ pleaſed. . Miſs Offory and Mrs. 
Beauchamp ſeemed to be delighted 
with 


;- 


- | 


FATAL FOLLIES, 125 
with each other. The power of 


ſympathy unites perſons of ſimilar 
| ſentiments and diſpoſitions in very 


cloſe bonds of intimacy. I heard 
them talking about you and Lady 
Harley. They laughed often ; and: 
Miſs Oſſory ſaid, the cannot but be 
miſerable now that ſhe is married 
to a nobleman, whoſe whole ſtudy _ 
ſeems to be her happineſs... I 
could not hear more as I was 
talking to Mr. Oſſory and your 
father in another part of the 
room; nor from this ſpecimen: 
of hee. wit did I wiſh to join 
their converiation. When we 
came away, Which Miſs Oſſory re- 


fuſed to do, until your father 


named a day for dining with us, 
ſhe no ſooner ſeated herſelf in the 

coach, than ſhe burſt forth into 
the moſt, violent exclamations in 
: oc: Praiſe 
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praiſe of the beauty, ſenſe and ac- 
compliſhments of your ſtep-mother, 
and wondered how ſo charming a 
creature could condeſcend to ac- 
cept an alliance with your family. 
She was ſure your father could not 
deſerve her. I, being not in a very 
good humour, as both theſe ladies 
had treated me with a kind of /ans 
froid J was little accuſtomed- to, 
anſwered her, that if Mrs. Beau- 
champ had declined Mr. Beau- 
champ's hand, his family would 
not need to lament the misfortune, 
as I did not to think a needy 
woman of quality any great ac- 
quiſition to it. She ſaid, why, no! 
it is very true, Miſs Leiceſter, beg- 
gars who ſet up for fine ladies muſt 
be an incumbrance wherever they 
are admitted; looking very ſigni⸗ 


ficantly « at me, whilſt ſhe delivered 
| this 
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this ſarcaſm, which penetrated my 
very ſoul. The coach, at this mo-- 
ment, ſtopped at home; and, on 
my alghting, 1 went to my own. 
room, where I gave vent to feel- 
ings which it was impoſſible to re- 
ſtrain, and which would have de- 

lighted this imperious girl to have 
witneſſed. Good heaven ! that 
there ſhould exiſt a being who 
could receive pleaſure from: the 
exexciſe of a power to imbitter the 
life of a felow-creature ! That 
Miſs Offory, however, does ſin- 
cerely exult when ſhe has render-- 
ed me wretched, I am ſenfible. 1 
fancy that Mr. Oſſory had been re- 
premanding his daughter for her 
rudeneſs to me, as he never fails to 

do, when ſhe exerciſes her cruelty 

in e is preſence: for, as ſhe paſſed. 

; G. 4. my 
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my door, I heard her ſay, I am 
very glad my father has got a miſ- 
treſs for his family, for I am ſure 
J will not ſtay long in it. Her 
drefling-room door was ſhut with 
great fury. I had excuſed myſelf 
from coming down again that 
evening, by ſaying, I had a violent 
head-ach, which I was ſorry for 
| afterwards; for in a quarter of an 
hour after, Mr. Oſſory tap't at my 
door and enquired if I would admit 
him to ſpeak a few words with me. 
I deſired him to walk in, which he 
dig, and then began as follows. 
Miſs Leiceſter, I am come to en- 
quire after your health, and to en- 
treat your excuſe of Helena's con- 
duct, at which I can aſſure youl was 
greatly ſhocked. You muſt attri- 
bute it to her youth ; and, alſo, 
| | blame 


FATAL POLLIES. 129 
blame me, who have given her 
her own way in every. thing, ſo 
that ſhe cannot now bear the 
Jſighteſt contradiction. * I moſt: 
truly feel for, and ſympathize 
with, a beautiful young creature 
like you, who are ſubject to the 
whim of a giddy girl, like my 
daughter, and if it were in my: 
power to mitigate, in your behalf, 
the rigour of fortune, I would do' 

Indeed you are a moſt amiable. 
and engaging young woman, and 
were it not for ſome few obſtacles 
on my part, and perhaps ſome lit- 
tle delicate ſcruples on your's, it 
might be poſſible to render your 
ſituation more agreeable. Tell me, 
my dear, is your heart yet unen- 
gaged ; you will per haps think this 
an impertinent queſtion from me. 
G . But. 


. 
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But believeme, Iam deeplyintereſt- 

ed in your comfortleſs ſituation ; 
therefore you muſt excuſe me.” 
| Here he came up to my chain 
took me by the hand as I was in 

tears, entreated me not to afflict 
myſelf, as he was moſt truly my 
friend, and as he hoped to be able 

> to promote my happineſs. I was 
| 1o penetrated with gratitude that 
I kiſſed his hand, which was ſtill 
holding mine, thanked him for his 

attention to an orphan, and prayed 

moſt fervently for his happineſs, 
and that of his family. He then 
told me that he had a propoſal to 
make at ſome future period, which 
would bind and confirm him in his 
friendſhip to me whilſt he exiſted. 
He kiſſed my hand as he let it go 
out of his, and, at this inſtant, Miſs 

O ſſory 
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 Offory bounced into the room. 
am perſuaded ſhe had been liſtening 
all the time her father had been: 
in it. I beg your pardon, Miſs: 
« Leiceſter,” faid ſhe : I did not 
% know that you was engaged. I: 
4 only came to ſee how your head. 
as good bye.“ She ſhut: the 
door and went down ſtairs.. Mr. 
Oſſory then deſired would come 
to ſupper, and left me greatly em- 


barraſſed at what had happened, 


which though it proceeded from 
goodneſs of heart on one part, and 
gratitude on the other, is yet capa-- 
ble of any: conſtruction. that this: 
ill- natured girl may chuſe to put 
upon it. I heartily wiſh that ſhe: 
was married, and. I at liberty to- 
quit the family. But I will not 
load your mind with my misfor- 
G. 6: tunes. 


132 FATAL FOLLIES. 


tunes. You have at preſent a ſuffi- 

cient degree « of miſery to contem- 
plate in your amiable ſiſter, to 
whom I beg to be remembered in 
the tendereſl manner. 


Yours ever, 


MATILDA LEICESTER. - 


FATAL FOLLIES 1933 


LORD STANMORE 


2 | . 1 


EDMUND BEAUCHAMP, Eſq: - 


I N my laſt I told you I had ſeem 
my intended, but now can inform; 
you that I have both ſeen and con- 
verſed with her, am pleaſed wi 
her perſon, manners, and fortune, 
that I have declared myſelf her 
lover, have been received as ſuch, 
and that, when all matters are 
ſettled between Mr. Offory and 
Lord Harley, I ſhall commence * 
married man. Thus far. we run 
before the wind. There is an in- 
numerable hoſt. of diſappointed 


rivals; moſt of whom, I believe, 
| wanted 
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wanted the money more than the 
lady. Now. I declare this not to- 
be my caſe, as I really. feel an af- 


fection for herſelf, She has a 
young lady with her, as a friend: 


and companion, an officer's daugh- 


ter, who appears to be very amia- 


ble: Efhall entreat that I may not 
be the cauſe of ſeparating theſe 


friends by my union with one of. 
m; and [that ſhe will confider. 


De as her protector. Now if you | 
mould like her, who knows but 


a match: _ be made betwixt ow: 
Freally ben affected when 
introduced to Lady Harley. A fifent 


tear ſtole down her cheek. When: 


I led her to her ſeat ſſie fighed 
deeply. Soon after my Lord and 


| ir retired to his library to talk 


about 


3 
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about bufineſs. He then aſked. 
what I thought of his marrying ;: 
if I did not think him a bold fel- 
tow to take a young woman at his: 
time of life. I juſt complimented 


him on his taſte, and waved the 


Ds difcourſe, as I could not give him 
my real ng ger and 1 would 


not diſſemble. 

Mr. Offory ſeems to on a 8868 
kind of old man, and his daughter 
is a beautiful accompliſhed girl, 
with whom I have little doubt of 
being very happy. She ſings and 
Plays drvmely, and you know my 
taſte for muſic. You muſt poſt- 
tively go down to Stanmore Caſtle- 
with us, as I intend to do immedi- 
ately on our union, in order to- 
give Lady Stanmore a ſpecimen of i 
* a northern. hoſpitality and. man- 

| | ners. 
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ners. 5 1 hope ſhe will. be pleaſed 


with both, as I would chiefly reſide. 


tate, and, being happy myſelf, en- 


deayour to diffuſe happineſs on all 


around me. I do-. not approve the 
| preſent ads of deſerting eſtates, 
and only returning to them once a 
year, in order to get as much caſh. 


as can poſſibly be raked together 


by diſtreſſing induſtrious tenants, 


and thereby putting it out of their, 
power either to do juſtice to their 


landlord or themſelves, in order 
to return to London, or any other 
ſcene of diſſipation, and ſquander 


that money in the ſervice of vice and 
folly, which might be ſpent in their 
own county to the advancement 


of their intereſt and happineſs. 
The news of the approach of ſuch 


a man 
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a man to his eſtate muſt be attended 
with terror and diſmay, every one 
dreading that the iron rod of pow- 
er will fall on himſelf. Therefore 


as I would not have the curſes of 


any one; but as, on the contrary, 1 
eſteem the approbation and the 
ſympathy of my fellow- men, as 
the ſweeteſt cordial of life, I will 
live amongſt my own people, ſee 
them, and redreſs their grievances. 
Iwill be their friend, and not their 
maſter.. Go down then with me, 
and ſee; how I am received, and 
you will oblige, 


Yours , 


S TAN MORE. 
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MISS. OSSORY. 


MISS WES T. 
__— Groſvenor Square. 
1 Poſitively have not had a mo- 
ment to ſpare fince I entered this 
dear city, nor ever thall, if I ſtay 
in it a century: but I cannot reſiſt 
_ writing to tell you that I am in a 
fair way of leaving this country. 
A Caledonian Peer has offered me 
his hand, and I have agreed to give 
him mine in return, if I don't 
change my mind. I cannot, for 
my life, ſhed one tear on this oc- 
eaſion, ſo that no doubt Iſhall be 


eſteemed. vulgar * Miſs Leiceſter,. 
and: 
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and all her melancholy friends. 
It is very odd, that ſince ſhe came 
here, ſhe has not got one lover, 
whilſt I am peſtered to death witn 
them. I have defired half a dozen 
of them to transfer their attention 
to her; but the creatures ſay, 
What! take a piece of ſtill life, 
whilſtthere is ſo much beauty and 
animation in view ?—meaning my 
Ladyſhip I ſuppoſe. By the bye, 
I ſhall not diſlike to be called My 
Lady, it is ſo much eaſier expreſſed 
than Helena, or Miſs Oſſory. My 
Lord Stanmore is an elegant young 
man, not very delicate in his make, 
but has a charming countenance, 
and report ſays a very amiable diſ- 
poſition. Therefore, I ſhall be 
able to do as I like, which has been 
uy conſtant ſtudy hitherto. My 

father 
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father is quite buſy. with the law- 
pers, for he told me yeſterday, 
that they ſhould not have ſo good 

à bargain as they thought of in 
me, as he would take care to ſe- 
cure the eſtate in my own power; 
for that old fool, Lord Harley, on 
whom Lord Stanmore depend 85 1 
ſo taken up with his whimpering 
wife, that he is not ſo attentive to 
the matter as he would be, if this 
was not the caſe. This is delight- 
ful, is it not, to live without con- 
trol! I love my father better than 
ever, and I believe he does ſo by me, 
as he is continuallygiving me money 
in order to purchaſe cloaths; and, 
as to diamonds, I have a profuſion 
of the moſt brilliant luſtre. Iwill 


i tonite. all N en Britain with my 
| | ſplen- 
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like to have forgot: do not let me 


be ſo cruel to poor Leiceſter as not 


to allow her one lover. She would 
not, Ibelieve, have had that one had 
he not been my father; and, there- 
fore, you know, my dear Weſt, 
he could not be in love with me. 
This is poſitively true; he viſits 
her in her chamber, kiſſes her hand 


there, ſympathizes with her in all 
her diſtreſſes; which, to ſay truth, 


are pretty numerous; and ſcolds 


me when I offend her. She is un- 


eaſy at every thing, and wiſhes to 
be thought amiable. However, 
ſhe ſhall not catch my father, al- 
though 


— 


ſplendor. The envy of the world 
is to me delightful. I ſhould hate 
my riches if they could not pro- 
cure me this. Oh dear! I had 


— 
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though ſhe has ſpread her net for 
that purpoſe. I intend to take 
her with me, as Lord Stanmore has 
given her an invitation, ſuppoſing 
us inſeparable friends. I ſhall not 
now undeceive him, juſt at this 
time, as I with him to continue in 
his opinion until ſome future pe- 
riod, when I may maſk: to throw . 
ber oft. 

I have not forgot my e to 
you, which ſhall be realized when 
I am a little ſettled. For at pre- 
| ſent, what with receiving tradeſ- 

people in the morning, and viſitors 
in the evening, I am employed from 
morn till night. The important 
day is fixed for Thurſday ſe- 
venight, when we proceed on our 
zan to Scotland. My father 


goes 
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goes with us, and Mr. Beauchamp, 
whom I have not yet ſeen. This 
young gentleman is brother to La- 
dy Harley. Adieu! 


Yours, 


HELENA OSSORY, 


* 
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: * : 
p 
- 


- MISS LEICESTER” 
T O 


MISS Een, 


Groſvenor Square; 
1 me congratulate my dear 
Honoria on her arrival in town, 
and Lady Harley on having at- 
tained ſo much compoſure. Which 
I had, indeed, anticipated in my 
expectations, as I had the ſtrongeſt 
reliance that ſuch a mind as her's 
would, ſooner or later, be reſtored 
to ſome meaſure of tranquillity, 
by a ſenſe of moral duty, and the 
power of religion. Time, I yet 
Hope, will eraſe from her memory 


the idea of paſt eee M 
n and, 


4 
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and, in their place, raiſe a fair 


ſtr ucture of happineſs for the re- 
mainder of her days. Here we 
have not one melancholy thought, 
or, at leaſt, are not ſuppoſed to 
have any; though ſomething like 
it often intrudes itſelf on me When 
Ithink either of the paſt or the fu- 
ture period of my life. Lord Stan- 
more has offered me his protection, 
and defired Miſs Offory to prevail 
ON me to accompany her to Stan- 
more Caſtle, which ſhe did in the | 
preſence of both her father and 
his Lordſhip; and in ſo friendly 
and polite . a manner that I could 
not refuſe, tho' I intended to have 
done ſo. Lord Stanmore faid, that 
this being the firſt requeſt he hail 
made to Miſs Offory, he hoped I 
would not put it out of her N 
r H . 
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to comply with it, as any act of 
diſobedience after, he ſhould place 
to my account. Mr. Offory ſaid, 
he did not intend to part with me, 
as he ſhould want both an houſe- 
keeper and companion more when 
his daughter left him than before. I 
I reflected, that certainly the pro- 
tection of a lady would be more 
proper than that of a gentleman, 
and that as it was impoſſible, with- 
out ingratitude, to decline both 
theſe offers, Lady Stanmore's 
would be the moſt prudent ; tho 
Mr. Offory's friendſhip was the 
- moſt certain, as he had ever be- 
haved with kindneſs. and tender- 


neſs. I ſhall not make my reſi- 


dence of any long. duration, ſhould | 
1 not be agreeable; but I muſt 
make the trial. Miſs Oſſory is the 

8 gayeſt, 
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gayeſt, end, at the ſame time, the 
moſt thoughtleſs creature imagin- 
able. It aſtoniſhes me, that any 
one ſhould be on the precipice of 
their future fate, which I always 
conſider matrimony to be, and yet 
feel no more than taking a partner 
for an evening at a ball, where the 
conſequence of the man, and nor- 
thing elſe, is attended to. This, 
however, is Miſs Oſſory's caſe. She 
never talks of any thing but the 
felicity of being entirely her own * 
miſtreſs, and never has the ſmalleſt . 
idea of conſulting the happineſs : 
of her huſband. Whatever degree 
of this he may enjoy muſt proceed 
entirely from himſelf; for the diſ- 
dains to contribute to it. I do not 
wonder, however, at Lord Stan- 


more's being deceived i in her; for, 
HF * J 


* 0 


\ 
a 
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when ſhe pleaſes, ſhe has moſt im- 
poſing manners. Even I myſelf 
have ſometimes thought her amia- 
ble; and as ſhe has ſtudiouſly applied 
Herſelf to pleaſe him, may ſhe con- 
tinue to do ſo ! For Ireally feel my- 
ſelf intereſted for him. There is 
a ſoftneſs and pliability in his diſ- 
Poſition that deſerves attention. 
On Thurſday next the wedding is 
to be celebrated. The ceremony, 
according to modern cuſtom, is to 
be performed in this houſe. I do 
not approve of this, but my op1- 
nion will bave no weight when op- 
poſed to faſhion, the preſent go- 
verneſs of polite life. I think that 
an engagement ſo ſolemn as that of 
marriage, ought to be made in a 
more ſerious place than a drawing- 


room; and that as there is a temple 
conſe- 
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conſecrated to God, who is a wit- 
neſs of mutual vows, there they 
mould be made, not” in a place 
where truth never makes its ap- 
pearance. For, though a vicious 
heart may appear in a church, yet 
there is nothing ſaid there that 
can add to its depravity: and 
therefore the place is ſtill juſtly 
held ſacred. We ſet off immedi- 
ately after the ceremony to Oſſory 
place, where we are to ſtay a few 
days juſt to diſplay our grandeur; 
and then proceed directly for Stan- 
more Caſtle. Your brother, I find, 
accompanies us. I dare ſay I ſhall 
not know him, it is ſo many years 
ſince we have ſeen each other: 
but, as the brother of my Honoria, | 

he is ſecure of a place in . el 
deem eee 
1 II 5 1 Kew 


\ 


- 
_ . 


- x50 FATAL FOLLIES. 
A nav juſt received a freſn] pr oo 


5 of Mr. Oſſory's benevolence. He 


has given a parcel into my hand as 


be paſſed my room- door; which 


I find, on opening, to be a bond, by 
which he gives me one hundred 
pounds a year. He ſays, in a note, 
that he gives me this, being afraid 
leſt his daughter's generoſity ſhould 


not keep pace with my deſerts. As 


he will not always be preſent to ſee 


what I may have occaſion for, he 
begs my acceptance of what he 


calls that trifle, and with this re- 


ſtriction, that his daughter may 
never be made acquainted with it · 


This proceeds from his knowledge 


of her diſpoſition, which can ne- 
ver bear to ſee any one tolerably 
happy who is not made ſo by her 
on beneficence, which he knows to 


be 
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be capricious and precarious. I had 
juſt written to thank my benefac- 
tor for this laſt inſtance of his good- 
neſs, when I received a trunk di- 
rected for me, containing a large 
ſupply of every article of female 
dreſs of the beſt kind, but no let 

ter, or any thing that might lead 
me to gueſs at the giver. Mr. Oſ- 
ſory muſt have done this. How 
different the diſpoſition. of father 
and child! 1 yeſterday ſaw Mr. 
Seymour for the firſt time. He 
looks as if he were ſinking into the 

grave, and is a moſt affecting object. 
He ſaid. very little, but ſighed often. 
When the wedding, which is our 


conſtant topic, was mentioned; 


he ſaid, happy Stanmore !. unhap- 
Py Seymour I and looked to me 
as if he thought that I could in- 
- He ier 
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terpret his meaning. He enquired 
after your health, and ſaid, Mits 
Leiceſter! there is an angel, whote 
life is dearer than my own! Is ſhe 
well? Happy I fear ſhe never can 
be. I faid, your ſiſter was tolera- 
bly well: I would not. call her. 
Lady Harley for fear of diſtreſſing 
him. I am convinced that he un- 
derſtood my meaning; for he toox 
my hand, as we were ſtanding at 
the window, and preſſed it, ſay- 
ing ten thouſand thanks for that 
delicacy which induced you to avoid 
mentioning a name that enters like 
A dagger into my very ſoul. Juſt 


5 as he uttered this ſentence, Miſs 
——_— Oſſory burſt into a violent laugh 


Said ſhe, my Lord, Miſs Leiceſter 
is a going to conſole your friend for 
his loſs: it will be an admirable 
match: 
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match: they may ſigh together 
from morn to night, from night _ 

to dewy eve, a live long ſummer's 
day.” What ſay you? will they not 
be companions ? He anſwered, 
that the unhappy always with for 
friends who can feel for and com- 
paſſionate their misfortunes; and 
that ſympathy and mutual eſteem 
have very frequently been the means 
of forming an union, perhaps more 
permanent than any of thoſe that 
are produced by violent love. He 
added, that ſhould this be the pre- 
ſent caſe, he would be very happy S 
in being the means of bringing it 
about. Miſs Offory did not ſeem 
pleated. Mr. Seymour bowed to 
Lord Stanmore, and I returned to 
my chair, vexed to be made the 
ſport of the unfeeling,—I will 
FVV 


, 


— * 
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write, if poſſible, again to-morrow. 
I ſhall contrive to ſpend one day 
with you before we leave town. 

My veſt wiſhes attend Lady Harley 

and yourſelf, 


MATILDA LEICESTER- 


FATAL FOLLIES. 155 


LORD HARLEY _ 
Ta THE - 


EARL or S TAN MORE. 


MY LORD, 


I Cannot expreſs the 11 plca- | 
ſure I feel in finding you ſo near 
the ſummit of my utmoſt wiſhes , _ 
and ſhall now think myſelf at 
liberty to reſign my truſt of guar- 
dian, which I never did before, al- 
though the law releaſed me fromthe 
duties of that relation. You will 
be in poſſeſſion of three very de- 
firable objects; youth, beauty, and 
immenſe fortune. May health but 
„ ͤ OS 7: 


* ; 


— 
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be continued, and you cannot have 


a deſire ungratified. 

And now, let me thank you for 
your and Mr. Oſſory's polite invi- 
tations to be preſent at your union, 


and to return with you into Scot- 


land ; the laſt of which, however, 


I find it impoſſible to accept, as Lady 
Harley's health will not permit her 

to quit her chamber. I hall. 
endeavour to be preſent at your 


marriage, and attend you to your 


carriage afterwards. This is all I 1 


can do at preſent; and you, who are 


aà lover, will excule me. 1 ſhall ex- 


. pet to hear from you on your 
arrival at Stanmore Caſtle. Lady 


Harley joins me in compliments to 


Miſs e, and en 


| Yours, | 


| HARLEY. 


"EDMUND. B EAUCHAMP 
To. THE 


nE EARL, OF STANMORE, 


6 2 N hana chk my * 


Lord, for your laſt night's intro- 
duction. I am now not only ready 


to travel to Scotland, but to the 
end of the world with you. Do 


not look grave: for though I think 


Miſs Offory a divine woman, Jam 


not in love with her, but in her 


train there is an angel, whoſe. ſoul 
ſpeaks in her eyes, and whoſe form 


is Beauty's ſelf. Though I had no 


opportunity traſt night of aſking 


her name, yet I ſuppoſe this lady 


IE = : to 
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to be Colonel Leiceſter's daughter. 
If fo, let me entreat you to enquire 
whether. ſhe has yet any attach- 
ment. If ſhe has, mine is an hope- 
leſs ſuit : for there is that about her 
manner which tells me ſhe is not 
© capricious. Give me a line, if you 
have any mercy: fay ſhe is diſen- 
E | gaged, and I'll bleſs you for ever. 


Yours, 


EDMUND BEAUCHAMP. 


EDMUND BEAUCHAMP, Eg. 


* — 
: — 


9 80 
GEORGE BEAUCHAMP, 


DEAR UNCLE, . Ja} 
F- | VV 5 Oſſory Place. | 
RX I THINK I have heard you ſay, 
that the Hindoos, who are lovers 
of ſplendour and magnificence in 
every thing, but particularly in 
what relates to their women, will, 
on occaſion of the marriages of their 
daughters, pour forth the collected 
treaſures of many induſtrious years. 
I queſtion, however, if at any time, 
during your long reſidence in 
India, you witneſſed a more ſplendid 


or n ipecacle, or 10 n | 
an 
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an exhibition of ſolid wealth and 
conſequence, as has been opened, 
tor ſeveral days, at Offory Place. 
This caſtle, palace, or commodious 
manſon, for it is not any one of 
| theſe, but partakes of the nature 
of them all, is ſituated on a gentle 
eminence, in the midſt of a park 
of va affe extent, interſperſed with 
gr oves and Allies of trecs, ſome of 
which being old, call to the mind 
of the fe@utor the early impor- 
tance of the Oſſory family; and 
others lately planted, or ſprouting 
from the roots of ſuch as have 
been felled, beſpeak the wiſe and 
elegant ceconomy of their preſent 
maſter. The ſame idea, the ſame 
happy union of magnificence and 
beauty 1s pr eſented to your imagi- 
nation when you caſt your eyes on 
various 


© f 
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various picces of water, formed not 
by heavy and artificial mounds, 
but wherever the nature of the 
ground invites, or the neceſſity of 

draining the marthy ſoil urges the 
hand of induſtry to make them. 
Theſe lakes are filled with various 
kinds of. fiſheg, new broods of 
which are imported from different 
. places.” The borders are planted - 
with ofiers,which, at the ſame time 

that they ſerve as an ornament; are 
uſeful for the purpoſe of making 
caſks and barrels, in which the finny 
race may be preſerved and tranſ-. 

ported to different parts of the 
country. Waving and winding 

ſtripes of fragrant beans and muſ- 
tard, for which this country is 
diſtinguiſhed, of blooming peas, 
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and corn aſſuming different colours | 
at different ſeaſons, interſect, at 

wide diſtances, and form, as it were, 
ſo many natural zones for beauti- 
fying the varied ſcene. In the 


green expanſes, extended between 


. theſe and the lakes, and the 


groves, and allies of trees, troops 


of animals roam at large, whether 
in queſt of food, or gamboling in 
ſport and play. The young horſe, 
yet unſubdued by the laborious 
8 hand of art, ſkims, in native ma- 
jeſty, over the plain, and, forgetful 
of his food, ſuch is the ſociability 
„ his nature! demands, with loud 
veighs, the company of his fellow, 
whether he has ſtrayed from his 
ſide by accident, or been trepanned 
into obedience to the curbing bri- 
dle. T he ſtern bull threatens his 
Fes rival 
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nes in deep and horrid accents. 
The lowing kine mourn the loſs 
of their calves, or dare, in their 5 


defence, the cautious hind, who 


prudently oppoſes ſly art, rather 
than force, to the awakened cou- 
rage of parental nature. Thea nim- 
ble deer 181 o'er the lawn; 3131 


And the tender lambkins RUS SES 
Aue _ thile harmleſs time ys 


But, Ora that 1 am m begin | 
ning to exchange the epiſtolary for 
the poetic ſtrain. It is difficult, 
however, not to fall into ſome tone 
of this kind, however harſh or 
rude the notes, when one contem- 
plates the varied energy of nature, 
and particularly as it is difplayed in 
the ſympathetic and ſocial inſtin&ts 
of the brute creation, ſo wiſely 
| *,. _- . ——_ 


= 
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adapted to the prefervation of both 
the individual and the ſpecies ; and 


which pious men, and-even pro- 


found philoſophers, ' have not 
{crupled to pronounce the imme- 
diate voice of God. I once knew 
a gentleman, of a moſt ardent ima- 
ination as well as vehement paſ- 


ſions, acknowledge, that when he 
has beheld an hen gathering her 
young ones under her wings, r 


dropping for them the grain for 
which the has ſearched with great 


induſtry and labour, be has fallen 
_ down on his knees in a ſudden ſit 


* 


JON, The ſame gentleman 4 


of devo 


_ excuſed, on this ground, the ſu- 
perſtition of the antient Egyptians, 
who were wont to worſhip ſerpents 
and various other kinds of animals. 


The 


FATAL FOLLIES. 165 


The celebrated naturaliſt, Lin- 
nzus, uſed to obſerve to his pu- 
pils, at the univerſity. of Upfal, 
that the world was a muſæum. 
Such a muſeum as the world is, 
on a grand ſcale, Offory Place 
and park appear to me to be in 
miniature, according to the ſtyle of 
a Chineſe garden. The ſpacious 
lawns and fields are covered with 
flocks and herds. The waters with 
fiſhes : the woods with birds. Gar- 
| dens and arable fields exerciſe the 
induſtry and art of man. Little 
_ villages, formed for the conveniency 
of hundreds of labourers, give va- 
riety and life, even human life and 
action to the ſkirts of the vaſt en- 
cloſure, while Oſlory Place is the 
ſuperb manſion. of the ſovereign 
r a who 
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— 


who governs the whole.—Offory | 


Place is ſituated nearly in the cen- 


tre of Mr. Oſſory's eſtates, which, 
taken all together, are of amazing 


fertility as well as extent, and 
cultivated with conſummate art 
and care by a numerous tenantry, 
for the moſt part in eaſy, and ſome 


of them in affluent circumſtances. 
Of this affluence we have had moſt 
ſenſible proofs for the ſeveral days 
that have paſſed ſince our arrival at 
this place. To deſcribe theſe, with 


other collateral circumſtances, was, 


when I took up the pen, the grand 
object of this epiſtle. But I know 


not how it has happened | that I 4 
have been detained ſo long among 


parks and farms. I muſt therefore 


TEND defer the enumeration, which I in- 


= | tended, 
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2 


tended, of other particulars til! 
ae h ben 6 F obs 135 


The cry of the 5 5 and the ſound of che horn, 
N my too tedious 11 


J am, dear ds; 
\- Your affectionate nephew, 


EDMUND BEAUCHAMP. 


a 


— 95 
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x TSS LEICESTER 
10 
MISS BEAUCHAMP. 


| Offory Place. 


41 HE Wa wiſhed for day being 
s paſſed, I again date this from a 
SG place where my eye can gaze with 
a a melancholy pleaſure on ſcenes of 
former tranquillity and delight. I 
believe, when we arrived at Oſſory 
Place, I was the only one, amongſt 
a numerous train, whoſe eye Rad 
gliſtened with a tear during our 
Journey : nor ſhould I have been 
forgiven had this been ſeen. Your 
brother, 1 believe, perceived my 


agitation, but Kindly took no no- 
| tice. 
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tice. It was not poſſible to paſs 
Elm Wood, the ſeat of health and 
peace, where I had, from my earli- 
eſt infancy, attended to the in- 
ſtructions of the beſt of parents, 
and find it wild, deſerted, and 
in a ſtate which ſpoke more forci- 
bly than any words, the loſs of its 
former maſter, without. feeling 
emotions which will not bear de- 
ſcripe ia. bra brug! 
But the occaſion of this letter 

was to give you an account of a 
wedding. I will therefore check 
the intruſions of ſelf-· love, and give 
you a ſhort account of our recep- 

tion here, as Lord Harley, I doubt 
not, would of the wedding in 
town. Perhaps his Lordſhip might 
forget to tell you how we were 
paired on our commencing our 

„ot. ö journey. 


8 


* 
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Journey. Lord Stanmore's poſt- 
chariot, drawn by fix beautiful 
arne horſes, in which were 
ſeated himſelf and bride, was at · 


tended by four ſervants in, and 
two out of livery. Mr. Oſſory's 


new coach, with ſix grays, which 


held your brother, himſelf, and 


me, was alſo followed by fix ſer- 


vants. Immediately after us, fol- 
lowed Lord Stanmore's travelling 
cChaiſe, with his Lordſhip's valet 
and her Ladyſhip's woman. Mr. 
Offory's chariot which brought up 
the rear, contained my Lady's maid's 


maid, and Mr. Oſſory's own ſervant, 


Thus we travelled on until we arri- 
ved within fix miles of Oſſory Place, 
near Darlin gton, where we Were 
joined, I really believe, by every 
male and female within ten miles 
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of the place. A numerous band 
of tenantry mounted vn horſeback, 
and many of them attended by 

ſervants, ſwelled our gay train. 

Thus we proceeded on until 0 
came to the park, which was filled 
with people, who welcomed our 
approach with ſhouts that ſeemed 
to re- echo from the ſkies. In ſhorty 
Joy and Feſtivity ſeemed here to 
have taken up their abode. 1 
alone, impreſſed with many ten- 
der ideas, breathed a ſigh on 
this happy occaſion. Mr. Oi 
ſory's whole attention was taken 
up with gazing on his daughter, 
whom, to ſay truth, I never ſaw ap- 
pear more amiable. Lord Stanmore 
is enraptured with her. Theſe 
three days have been one continued 
ſcene of feaſting and mirth; and 
to- morrow we ſet forward for 
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Stanmore Caſtle. . Ho. happy 
would your Matilda be, to be left 
in the delightful ſolitude of Elm | 


Wood; this fortune denies, and all 
other ſituations to me are equal. 1 


was taking a little walk yeſterday 


morning alone, in order to recruit 


iy: ſpirits, as violent mirth has al- 
ways the effect to render me melan- 
choly. When I came to one of the 
n of the park, a boy, whoſe daily 
employment it was to open it to 
ee eee inſtant he ſaw me, 


ran with the ſwiftneſs of light- 


ning, to a little cottage within 
ſight, when a woman, attended by 


two ſmall children, who followed 
her, approached me. Oh, God in 
heaven for ever bleſs my young 


Lady ! !? ſaid ſhe, before I was near 
enough to ſec whoit was who thus 
I #5. a 197 -- TE ſaluted 
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faluted me: but on her coming 
nearer, I found it to be a woman 
for whom my mother had a great 
affection, and who had been mar-: 
ried, ſoon after her death, to an 
induſtrious, hard working man; 
A cart went over him in the field; 
a few weeks before, Which killed 
him on the ſpot. His poor widow 
was deprived of her only ſupport, 
and God knew,“ ſhe ſaid how _ 
ſoon the pariſh might be her only re- 
ſource. Ah, Miſs, your dear good 
papa too is gone, elſe I ſhould not 
Want a friend. My poor little chil- 
dren alſo, they muſt leave me ! It 
grieves my heart to hear them 
cry—Thomas loved them dearly, 
but he is gone—poor fellow, he 
would often go without ſhoes, 
when he wanted them, that theſe 
1 1 _ 
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babies and I might have a pair.— 
And now what is to become of us? 
Ahe children began to fob. My 
heart beat in uniſon with theirs, 
and I joined in the lamentation 


for poor Thomas. I promiſed to 
| ſpeak in their favour to Mr. Offory, 


10 may employ them in his gar- 


dens or fields! If I am ſucceſsful, 
you don't know how happy it will 
make me. Poor Martha, I have 
heard my father ſay, was an excel- 
lent ſervant, and ſhe has often 
wept and told me ſtories of my 
mother. Before I parted from her, 


ſhe ſaid, ** Miſs, I am ſure your heart 


will be grieved when you know 
that they are going to cut down 
your favourite oak, isn't it cruel ! 
I would give an hundred pounds if 
Y were a great lady to ſave it.“ 
e A «6 * 


— — 
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«© And fo would I a thoufand, 
Martha, if in my power,” ſaid 
1, but we are poor.“ More is 
the pity, that you, my young Lady. 
: arn't rich.“ I would I were fo for 
this poor creature's ſake. I took 


my leave of her, with an aſſurance _ 


of viſiting her before I leave Oſſory 
Place, and then proceeded- on to 
Elm Wood, for fear my oak ſhould 
be felled before I had the pleaſure 
of ſitting once more beneath its 

venerable branches. My ſeat was 

already carried away: Deſolation- 
ſeemed to ſpread its horrors over 

the whole place; and the houſe 
was mouldering faſt to ruin. I 
watered the ground with my tears 


and again returned to the houſe 


of joy. The gentlemen are all 
gone on 2. hunting party, and 
I * Lady 
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Lady Stanmore 1s not yet ſtirring : 
I have therefore ſtolen an hour 
in order to dedicate it to you. Let 
me know every thing material that 
paſſes, as nothing can be indifferent 

to me that is the ſubje& of your 
pen. On our arrival in the North, 
you ſhall hear from me n. till 
then, I remain yours, £54 


iL DIA LEICESTER. 
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| 7 10 Offory Place. : | 

W. L Weſt! you ſee Thave 
not forgot my word, which was te 

think of you the moment I was my 
own, miſtreſs. Thurſday laſt, and 
a good Biſhop, Heaven thank him, 
conferred this favour on me. And 
now I am going ſoberly t6--com+ 
mence a good matronly wife, that 
is, when I am about eighty: not 
before. My Lord has promiſed to 

let me govern: a condition, with- 
out which, I never would have 
been his; and, if he keeps his 


word, I ſhall be very happy. He is 
: 5 infi- 


— 
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infinitely obliged to me, as J ſingled 
him out from a thouſand admirers 
and, as long as he does juſt as ! 
pleaſe, I ſhall continue to love 
him. 
The purport of this is to ſay, 
1 ſhall expect you to come here di- 
rectly, and then to accompany me 
to Stanmore Caſtle. It will be ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary that I take ſome 
friends down with me to ſhew them 
a little what life is. Miſs Leiceſter 
has been prevailed on to leave my 
father, not without a great deal of 
difficulty. I have my ſuſpicions— 
but more of that hereafter: at 
preſent I have not a moment to 
fpare, only to tell you, that I have, 


or rather my Lord has, got a beau 
for you, a brother of Lady Har- 


yy s, a good, decent looking young 
man, 


Fg . 
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man, I ſhould fay, if I did not 
know that he is a Cit tranſplanted 
to the Weſt- end of the town. He 
was a ſchool-fellow of my Lord's; 
therefore I muft be civil; and, if 
you like, he will have two claims 
to my attention. I am not allowed 
to write a moment bps than to. 
fubſcribe kk | 


UE Ly FA. 8 1 AN MORE. 
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WILLIAM OSSORY, Ely. 


4 


Bath. 
G me leave, my old. friend, 
to congratulate you on your daugh- 
ter 8 nuptials, and your noble ſon- 
in-law. My nephew informs me, 
that all I have ſeen of Aſiatic ſplen- 
dor is nothing to that exhibited at 
Oſſory Place. Had I not been de- 
_ tained by illneſs here, I would have 
_ judged for myſelf. Edmund is juſt 


what IJ was at his age—take care 


that* no pretty damſel run away 
with his affections that is not de- 
ſerving of them; and, if you have 
ever a one that is: h e' en let 
9 them 
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them court their own way; and 
when they are bound for the port 
of matrimony III endeavour to 
make the voyage a pleaſant one. 
As ſoon as you have ſettled the 
new- married pair in Scotland, I 
will come and ſpend a month or 
two at Oſſory Place. I intend, as 
ſoon as J poſſibly can leave Bath, 
to ſpend a few weeks with 
Lord Harley, or rather Lady Har- 
ley, for I execrate the raſcal who 

could force the affections of any 
woman. Win her and wear her 
ſhall ever be my motto. Conſtantia 
has written to entreat that I would 
write to Mr. Seymour, as Edmund 
had informed his fiſter that he 
meant to ſeek ſatisfaction from his 
Lordſhip; and that, if he ſhould 
perſiſt in this reſolution, ſhe would 

| be 
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de plunged into greater miſery than 
any ſhe had yet experienced, or 
had words to deſcribe. Tell him, 
therefore, ſaid ſhe, that it is my 
molt earneft requeſt that he may 
deſiſt. I did fo, though I 'moſt 
heartily wiſh the young fellow may 
not regard either her entreaties 1 


mine, but take his juſt revenge. 
ſhall expect to hear ſoon from you 


68. BEAUCHAMP. 
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EDMUND BEAUCH AMP, Eſq. © 
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GEORGE BEAUCHAMP, Eſq. 
DEAR en, N 
42 O you, who. ny travelled fo 
far both by ſea and land, it would 
be ſuperfluous to mention the plea- 
ſure as well as the improvement 
which tours and voyages afford; 


and it might be thought imperti- 


nent, if I did not know that you 
will readily indulge me in giving 
vent to whatever impreſſions are 
made, or reflections excited in my 
mind, by the ſcenes through which 


1 Pais: I conſider travelling, Sir, T 


with 
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with convenient accommodation, 
and in company with one's friends, 
as one of the very pleaſanteſt 


courſes in which men of fortune 
can Perform the journey of life. 


Travelling is eminently conducive 
to good health and ſpirits, excites 


curioſity, and gratifies it, places 


objects that had been familiar to 
us in new lights, and, by rou ſing 
and keeping the energy of the ſoul 


in exerciſe, enlivens thoſe emotions 


af tender mutual friendſhip which 
form the ſweeteſt cordial of life. 
To range freely over the face of 


the globe, is more noble and con- 


ſentaneous to the nature of man, 
who loves even to ſtep beyond the 
narrow bounds of this earth, and 


to ſurvey the Heavens, than to 


remain for ever in one place, at- 
i 3; we - 


tached 
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tached to the ſoil like the * 
and the trees of the foreſt. i 19 


If men were poſſeſſed 06 tlie 


power and the leiſure to ſet down 


in words the various objects, and 


the correſponding emotions and 
paſſions that occupy and"influence 


the mind in different times and 
circumſtances, they would never 


want an object of recollection both 
curious and intereſting. If the un- 
varied and unintereſting voids of life 
ſhould ſeem but ill adapted to the 
compoſition of ſuch journals, tra- 
vels and voyages not only fur- 
niſn materials for collections of 
this kind, but naturally prompt us 


to make them. 1 wiſh 1 It were with- | 


in the compaſs of my ability to ar- 


reſt the mixed ſentiments that ſuc- 


ceeded and combined. with each 


— — 
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other, in my heart and mind, in 
our journey from Oſſory Place 
through Durham, Newcaſtle, Mor- 
peth and Alnwick, to this fa- 
mous town, which guards the en- 
trance into the Tweed, the natural 
boundary on the eaſtern coaft of 
Britain between Scotland, in which 
it is fituated, and England. At all 
choſe Places, the populace, who 
are ever ready to enter with the 
moſt cordial ſympathy into the 
happineſs, - and to pray for the 
Proſperity of che great, received 
our cavalcade, which was numerous 
4 and ſplendid beyond any thing that 
aaa been ſeen i in the north of Eng- 
F land ſinee the times of chivalry and 
feudal pomp, with loud and ſin- 
cere aeclamations of joy. The 
poor and{ha: d-working people for- 
1321 got, 
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rot, for'a moment, their own hard 
ſhips and toils, and rejoiced that 
there were, at leaſt, fome of the 
human race exempted from the or- 
dinary lot of human wretchedneſs. 


every heart; but Lord Stanmore's 
in an eminent degree, Who, with 
tears in his eyes, turning to Mr. 
Offory on different occafions, ex- 


of Adam in Mitton's Pai 
when he ſees, in a- viſton, the mi- 
ſeries of his poſterity, and wiſhes 


that he could ſhare them with | 


them, and exhauſt them all him- 


ſelf. He ordered moſt liberal do- 


nations to be made, at the towns 
vhere we halted, to the poor: and, 
5 with regard to the diſtreſſes of ſome 


chat were e repreſented as beyond the 


'» 5 | _ 


This fincere congratulation affected 35 


preſſed a ſentiment ſimilar to that 
diſe Loſt, - 
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reach of money to alleviate them, 
He wiſhed he could bear a part of 
them in his own perſon! - 
I ſhall not, at this time, waſte 
the leiſure, which an hour I have 
ſtolen from fleep and floth affords 
me, by deſcribing the beautiful in- 
land town of Durham, formed, as 
it were, by the very hand of ro- 
mance ; the meanders of the Weir, 
the gently ſwelling ground, the 
_ venerable air of the cathedral, and 
biſhop! s palace, which carry the 
imagination ſo many centuries back, 
and. unite the former with the pre- 
ſent times: neither ſhall I deſcribe 
the extent and population of New- 
caſtle, which you may learn from 
any collier i in Wapping; I cannot, 
however, help obſerving, that as 
we ae on from that buſy and 
: buſting 


* 
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buſtling place, northwards, toward 1 
Morpeth, we were all of us ſenſible = 
of a change of climate. The air 
became more cool, keen, piereing, 

and elaſtic: an effect which may 
be aſcribed partly to our approach 
to the mountains, which vary the 
face of Scotland and the northern 
parts of England, the ſummits of 
which are, for the greater part of 
the year, and in a few inſtances, 
always covered with ſnow ; and 
partly to our gradual advancement, 
in a northerly direction, beyond = 
the iſland of Ireland, which being : 
interpoſed between England and 
the Great Atlantic Ocean, contri- | 
butes to modify the breezes which 

are wafted acroſs that abyſs from . 
the northern and ſnowy regions of 
Antenica. —_ is a pleaſant 

N little 
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little town, ſoftly emboſomed i in 
groves of trees. Alnwick is diſ- 


tinguiſhed by its caſtle, the reſi- 


dence of the Percies, now Dukes 
of Northumberland. Alnwick caſ- 
tle has, externally, an air of gran- 
deur, and, internally, as much ele- 
gance and convenience as could be 
united with Gothic magnificence. 
The country, for ſeveral miles to 
the north-weſt and to the eaſt, is 
beautifully laid out into a park, 
and plantations of fir and other 
| foreſt trees. On an elevated ſitu- 
ation, about ſeven miles north and 
weſt from Alnwick, a tower has 
been lately built of great height, 
from the ſummit of which you 
have a proſpect of the German 
ocean; and, in clear days, it is 


ſaid, of Edinburgh caſtle. From 
SSIS | : - the 
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the battlements. of this aerial and 
lofty edifice, the family of Percy 
ſurvey the Cheviot hills, and other 
ſcenes of the heroic exploits of 
their anceſtors The place where 
I write theſe things, and the occa- 
ſion of my being here, preſent to 
my imagination a ſtriking contraſt. 
between the times to which thoſe | 
exploits. refer, and the preſent. 
BERWICK, Which has been called 
the divorcer of the two kingdoms, 
has now become a commodious 
bond of union and communication; 
and the connexion of the Oſſory 
with the Stanmore family lead me 
rather to anticipate a more perfect 
union between the Engliſh and the 
Scottiſh nations, that to recal 
former diviſions and conteſts.— By 
ths way, Sir, I 2 matrimony 
would 
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would be a mighty good ſort 
of thing, if it ſerved no other 
purpoſe” than that of gradually 
aboliſhing antipathies among the 
neighbouring nations. At any 
rate, it would ſeem to be a more 
' pleaſing mode of ſettling diſputes, 
than an appeal, as was the cuſtom 
formerly, to fire and ſword: © 
While I have been thus employed 
in unfolding to you, my dear Sir, 
the ſentiments that are uppermoſt 
in my mind for the moment, the 
reſt of my fellow-travellers have 
juſt returned from a walk on the 
ramparts, well diſpoſed for break- 
faſt. After this neceſſary refreſh- 
ment we proceed on our deſtina- 
tion. I will write to you again 


. _ the a er off Scotland, Whi- 
rn AFL I CG v7 ther 
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ther I expect to arrive in good time 
to ſupper. Adieu, dear Sir! and 
be aſſured, that in all times and 
places I ſhall invariably remain, 


Your affectionate nephew, 
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SIR LIEN SEABRIGHT 


WISH 1 was U e 
theſe curſed ſhackles. What had 
I to do with matrimony ? The firſt 
man that mar::;cd was damned for 
it; and it has generally happened 
that all fools ever ſince have ex- 
= perienced the ſame fate. ' She ne-. 
= ver loved me—No ! there was that 
48 young ſmiling coxcomb: I ſhall | 
5 keep a ſtri&t watch on them both; 
and if I find her holding the 
lighteſt correſpondence with the 
=_ | R_A Iwill facrifice her to my re- 
_—_— * Aentment. 
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ſentment. Since ſhe will not ac: 
cept my love, ſhe ſhall experience 
the force of my revenge. She is 
not the firſt woman I have tamed, 
Seabright, you know !. But ſhe 
ſhall be the laſt I am determined 
that ever I trouble myſelf about. 

I am going again to the country to 
pleaſe. a whim of her's, I fancy 
ſhe thinks ſhe can cheat me better 
there than in town, but ſhe is miſ: 
taken. I ſhall leave my truſty 
Joſeph to watch Seymour, and 
bring me word of his.motions. He 
has my orders to follow him everx 
where; and if he dares to come 
within Gght of Harley Lodge, I 
ſhall then know how to proceed 
yeſterday, in paſſing Lady Harley „ 
drefling-room, heard her ſinging a> 
1 nn ſong, but the words 
e 1 8 L498; 


* . * * of 


WY FATAL vor ils. 


I do not approve for her 
. were ot enrol on 


4 


4 Forever 2 — wilt thay pfove 4 


44 An unrelenting foe to love. T I 
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105 is continedily feribbling, but 
1 can never have a ſight of the 
Productions of her pen. I have 
tried every thing in the art of man 
to win her affections without ef- 
fect. Her family, too, all ſeem 
to hate me. I wiſh I had given 
them cauſe for it, by taking the 
gold inſtead of the girl, who is 
always whimpering and whining 
if I expoſtulate with her. She 
complains of weak nerves, of not 
long remaining on this ſide of the 
grave to give me any concern, and 
ſuch like ſtuff. I dare not go a- 


mongſt my old companions they 
© þ all 


4 


+ - a * 
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all attack me about my young wife, 
and look at me ſo ſignificantly, 
that I feel all the tortures of cuckol- 
dom by anticipation: I have but 
little doubt that the reality will 
one day be my lot. Is 

My neighbour Offory Your: iuſt 
married his daughter to my ward 
Lord Stanmore; as I ſuppoſe you 
have been informed in the public 
papers. I was preſent at the cerc- 
mony, and ſhould have accompa- 
nied them to Scotland, had not 
my Lady's delicacy of conſtitution 
prevented me. There is a very 
charming girl, companion to Lady 
Stanmore, who is gone down 
with them, that I ſhould like in- 
finitely ; but then there is ſo much 
trouble with theſe miſſes, who are 
all for the young dogs. Oſſory has 

K 3 a month's 


more, I aſſure you. - 
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's mind ts Miſs 
ſelf. Surely I might become 

s rival, b that I have a curſed 
_ log, which he has not. 
down Here and ſee her, ſhe is a 
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_ Edinburgh. 


you, my old friend, for ur con- 
gratulatory letter. 


would you? There is now nothing 


that can go wrong whilſt I remain 
in this world, Helena cannot fail of 


ne and I am almoſt mad 
i "+ py LO Ye a, with 


{ 
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| Cannot wait until we arrive at 
the end of our journey to thank 
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And now, I 
hope, you are convinced that I 
have not acted wrong. My daugh · 
ter has married the man of her o.en 
choice. You would not have me 
reject him, becauſe he has a title, 
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3 with joy. 1 Have but one other 
wiſh to accompliſh : that done, 1 
ſhall ſay Will Offory thou art a 
lucky fellow. As you don't ap- 
prove of my project, why I ſhall 
not make you privy to any more 
of them. 5 

For your nephew, I ſhall take 
care of him, but for his heart he 
muſt guard that himſelf, I don't 
like the charge: you are to give 
an account of your's, if you don't 
forget your promiſe. This is the 
firſt line T have written ſince I left 


London; and as Edmund tells me, 


he has given you an account of our 
route; why, I ſhall wiſh you a 
" ſpeedy recovery of eg health 1956 
ſpirits; 585 remain 


. 
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Ry,” I | Harley Lodge. 
D OUBTLESS you will be ſur- 
prized when you ſee the place from 
whence this is dated. But vou 
ihall be made acquainted with the 
cauſe of our removal from town, 
and I doubt not but it will meet 
with your approbation. My bro- 
ther, in a converſation which he 
had with Conſtantia, very impro- 
perly told her, that Mr. Seymour 
had vowed to be revenged on Lord 
Harley for taking her from him? 
which, as her nerves are extremely. | | 
5 weak, has gs alarmed and af- 
4 | feed | 


* 


in agony. Every rap at the door, 
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fected her. Whenever Lord Har- 
ley was abſent from home ſhe was 


ſhe conceived, was to inform her of 
5 the dreadful event, which, ſhould 
Mr. Seymour and his Lordſhip 


meet, ſhe expected. I adviſed her, 


in order to avoid this conſtant 
alarm, to propoſe returning to the 
Lodge, her bad health being a very 
good reaſon for her wiſhing the 
air of the country. She did fo, 
and his Lordſhip has complied. | 
We arrived here yeſterday. I am 
ſorry to fay, that I think it next 
to an impoſſibility that my ſiſter 
ſhould ever be happy, as Lord 
Harley does not poſſeſs one amia- 
ble quality, and every day diſplays 
ſome diſagreeable trait in his cha- 


| rafter before unknown to us. It 
. | ſeems 


* 
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ſeems he expects a viſitor ſoon, on 
whom he is very laviſh of his en- 
comiums ; a Sir John Seabright. E 


do not feel any great predileckios 
in his favour, from the cĩreum- 


ſtance of his being the parti- 
cular friend of his Lordſhip. 
Strict intimacies are generally 
formed by ſome ſimilarity of difpo+ 
ſition ; for there are many cha- 
racters which we admire, and with 


to imitate, yet towards which our 
minds do not bend with that cordi- 


ality neceſſary for a. permanent 
friendſhip. How dreadful then 


muſtan union be where the diſpo- 


ſitions differ ſo much as Lady and 


Lord Harley's! and where there is 


neither ſympathy to conciliate af- 


fection, nor virtue to command 
eſteem! I almoſt blame myſelf 
to joining the reſt of our fa- 
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mily in intreaties to Conſtantia to 
make ſo dreadful a ſacrifice: but 
ſince that ſtep cannot be recalled, 
why! Iam determined to dedicate 


my utmoſt endeavours to ſooth; 


and, if poſlible, regepiclls her: to 
her fate. EZ nid 1 
It is not right to pattie your 
ee feſtivity with my melan- 
choly epiſtte ; yet I am ſure, you 
will forgive me. As a token of 
your forgiveneſs, write ſoon, and 
give me an account of your gaiety. 
The ſcene, being entirely new to 
my friend, muſt be an amuſing one. 
Pray, in your next, let me know 
how you like Edmund. You pro- 
ied him a place 1 m your eſteem, 
unſeen ; and I would not with to 
hear that he has loſt any thing, on a 
nearer acquaintance, but his heart. 
I ſhould Slight in hearing that 
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you are'inÞ poſſeſſion of it, and be · 
lieve me, I think it a treaſure that 
every woman does not deſerves 
Pray tell him, that his ſiſter and 1 
entreat we may hear from him 
whilſt he remains amongſt you in 
the North. Our uncle Beauchamp | 
18 expected here in about a week. 
The aſſurance of this viſit, which 
we received in a moſt affectionkte 
letter, has, I think, raiſed Conſtan- 
tia's ſpirits: for he poſſeſſes one of 
the beſt hearts that ever inhabited 
the breaſt of man. He is not, indeed, 
without ſome few oddities and ca- 
prices, but theſeare ſo greatly over- 
balanced by his virtues, that they 
appear only like a ſtream of water 
perceptible when viewed by itſelf, 
but loſt when it falls into the 
ocean. My Lady Mother, when 
in town, did not condeſcend to 

| viſit 


206 FATAL POLLIES. | 
viſit us often; and when ſhe did, 


Ser connexions; and above all, 
his condeſcenſion in marrying my 
ſiſter, and her ingratitude. My 
father looks ill, and, I fear, though 
too late, fees the folly of rendering 

himſelf and his child wretched; 
I am out of ſpirits, and of courſe 
have wrote you a ſtupid letter. I 

hall N a more e anſwer; ; 
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DEAR 81 12 
Tass inlet joined onr 
company at Berwick yeſterday 
morning, came very opportunely 

for acting the part of travelling 
companions, or tutors, if you will, 
to a young Engliſhman on a tour 

into Scotland: For though Lord 
Stanmore is intelligent, and con- 
verſant in the hiſtory of his coun- 
try, of which, like moſt of his 
countrymen, he is not a little 
Prove, yet there is a natural taci- 

| | e mani » 


? 
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5 turnity about him, which thoſe 
who are not acquainted with him, 
miſtake for the pride of his rank. 
Nor is he ſo well acquainted as a 
curious fellow - traveller would wiſh 
him to be with the ſcenes which 
naturally draw the attention of a 
ſtranger, having received a great 
part of his education in England, 8 
and ſpent the years that have in- 
tervened between the period of his 
leaving the ſchools and the pre- 
ſent, in different countries on the 
continent. | 
The hind ſtrangers, dd of 
«4 605" if I can judge from ſo 
Mort an acquaintance, ſufficiently 
marked and diſtinguiſhed from one 
another, appeared on our firſt in- 
. terview to have been caſt in one 
en of Kaden gravity, and 
for- 


* 
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hey ſeemed like two | 
Spaniſh gentlemen, in company 


fornialitye ans 


with a father confeſſor, on a pil- 
grimage to the tomb of ſome de 
parted. ſaint. The formality 
Mr. Graham, a gentleman of abort 
two thouſand a year in the county 
of | Angus, ſeemed to ariſe, not 
from any awkward and old-faſhion> 


ed ſtatelineſs of deportment, but 
that fert of: diſpoſition which 
Voltaire, in ſome of his comedies, 
aſcribes to the Scottiſh. nobleſſe, — 
I am inclined to believe, not with. 
out reaſon, and which an educa- 


tion, cultivated both by books and 
travelling, had not been able wholly 


to conquer. This gentleman ſeem» _ 
ed to maintain a degree of "reſerve 
and diſtance, leſt any advance! 5 
his part, to openneſs and 2 
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nefs, ſhould be miſinterpreted into 


in act of courtſhip: to the ſuperior 


wealth of Mr. Offory, or ſtation 
_ as well as affluence of the Earl 
and Counteſs of Stanmore. The 

ſtudied obſequiouſneſs, - on the 
other hand, of the land- ſteward, 


his profound bows, and his utter 


— 


dancr. The character, whom to 


my aſtonithment I found the moft 
unreſerved, ZOAUT 


aufwer to ſome queſtion, plainly 


filence; except when he fpoke in 


announced the ſervility of depen- 


nicative, and 
apen in his deportment and con- 
manen, was the clergyman. This 


reverend preſbyter, though he 
came up to make his bow in the 


rear of the triumvirate, with a 


Th Glemnity' of e that 


nothing leſs 


chan an act of adoration to ſuperior 
beings, 
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beings, had no ſooner performed 


the ceremony of welcoming Lord 
Stanmore to his land, and wiſhing 
all bleſſings on himſelf and family, 

temporal, ſpiritual and eternal, 
than he aſſumed great freedom of 

behaviour, and began to be ſome - 
what gay and jocular in his con- 


verſation.— His inward man was 


clothed with the remains of a very 
fine per fon, and a lively and hand- 
fome countenance, fair, ruddy, and 
regularly formed. For about ten 
pyears he had triumphed over the - 
critical period of his grand climac- 
teric ; and he ſeemed even at that 
advanced ſtage to think as little 


of the laſt ſcene; as if he had con- 


cluded the firſt act of life. If the 
Engliſh and Scotch lords and 
| ow of former times,” ſaid he, 

L - © had 


* * "A 
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| and — — "nad. licity of 

| diſpoſition and fortune which had 
fallen to the ſhare. of Lord. and 
Lady Stanmore, there would have 
been no occaſion for thoſe double 
dykes and ditches, which {till 
confined. the town of Berwick.— 

Wo + 75 garriſon . here, by the Way,“ 

* 2 my old gentleman, 
ſerves no good purpoſe. The ri- | 

1 foe ground, adjacent would eaſily 
command the town in caſe of a 
foreign invaſion; and, for in- 
ternal purpoſes, the fewer barriers, 
between one part of a free country 
S . D and another, the better, —I was al- 
ways a great friend to the union; 
n in 2 Mun ge an we When 


» The Scotch. term or walls. 


un ww * 


74 e many 


| 
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many and warm debates about that 


meaſure, although-it' had been ſo- | 


lemnly ratified by the parliaments: 
of both countries; but the true 


perfection, and what ! may be per- 


mitted to call the juſt conſummation 


of the union, is a matrimonial 


union between individuals of- dif- 
ferent ſexes; as well as nations. 


And I am happy, my Lord, when I 


have the pleaſure of looking on 
the very elegant and charming 


voung perſons who have accompa- 


nied you hither in indulging the 


hopes, that in this way, our national 


union with the Engliſh will yet 
be made more and more complete. 
What do you ſay, Mr. Graham?” 
looking with a {mule ne . 
Leiceſter, | | 
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The CALEDONIAN Gentleman, 


Wee, the utmoſt grace and 


complaiſance to the ladies, e- 
Preſſed, by mute geſture, © an entire 
_ _ - approbation of the ſentiments 
__ _ avowed by” * e compa- 


nion. 
Lord 3 in "as mean 


unfrequently does, into a reverie, 


_ Weſt being reſtrained from any 
reply to the parſon's effuſions from 
a natural delicacy, a ſilence took 
place, which the land- ſteward con- 


ſtructed into diſapprobation. Un- 


der this conſtruction he thought 


it good policy to make his court to 


the Stanmore family, by obſerving, 
that 


time happening to fall, as he not 


Lady Stanmore not perfectly com- 
pPrehending what the Scotchman 
faid, and Miſs Leiceſter and Miſs 
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that they were better times when 
ſome folks minded their prayers, 
be no competent judges In this 8 


criſis I determined to keep the 


poor preſhyter in countenance, by 
an hearty concurrence vith 0 5 


that he ſaid. 


The company began in now © tide 
from breakfaſt, and to prepare for 


the day's journey: And while the 
horſes were put to the carriages, 


and our luggage preperly diſpoſed 


and faſtened, Mr. Sylveſter, for 


that was the clergyman's name, 
pulling me by the ſleeve, beckoned 
me to take a turn with bim by.our- 
ſelves, on Berwick Bridge. Ihad 


pleaſing proof, my dear young 
gentleman, faid this hearty old 


W of that manly free- 
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dom which is in inſpired by the En. 
gliſh conſtitution; but which, Iam 
ſorry to obſerve, has not yet made 
its way ſo thoroughly as I could 
with in Scotland. That cringing 


old dog, Kenneth Macalpine, the 


factor, thought to pay his court 


to my Lord at my expence: but 
you eſpouſing my doctrines, ſtood 


my friend. I doubt not but the 
ladies too were my friends in their 


hearts, though it was impoſſible 


for them to confeſs it. Mr. Graham 


is a fine young man, Sir, is he not? 


To this 1 moſt readily affented: 
for, in truth, more comelineſs of 


countenance, more ſymmetry and 
manly vigour I never ſaw united in 
one perſon, than what combine to 
adorn this Caledonian, who ſeems 
to be in the 28th year of his age.— 


1 added, 
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added, in return for Mr. Sylveſter's 
compliments, on the independent 
ſpirit of the Engliſh nation, that J 
was not a little pleaſed to find ſuch 
manly ſentiments and gentleman- 


like carriage in a Scottiſh clergy- 


man, as I underſtood that the 


church livings in Scotland were 


but poor.—** They are indeed, 


ſaid my companion, .** but mid- 


dling : poor I cannot call them : 
but ſuch as they are, they. are 


equally divided, and a man comes 
generally to the top of his prefer- 
ment at once, and on his firſt en- 
trance on life. Now bleſſed are 


they who never hope, for they are 


never diſappointed. It is not worth 
any man's while to live all his life 


in bondage to any great man for 


the chance of being preferred to 


— 


. . L a bene- 
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benefice, ten or twenty pounds a 
year richer than what he poſſeſſes, 
For my part, I value my liberty 
more than even thirty pounds a 
year; and that is, atleaſt, one 
third part of my yearly ſtipend.” — 
There is a flow of philanthropy 
about this old man with which! 
am very much taken. His heart, 
in the courſe of our converſation, 
ſeemed not only to overflow with 
good will to me, but to embrace 
the villages on either ſide of the 
Tweed, and even the very {oil of the 
contiguous countries. He men- 
tioned a propoſal which, he ſaid, 
he had to make to Lord Stanmore 
and all the company, of paſſing the 
whole day at Berwick and its envi- 
rons, and exulting over the fallen 
monumgnts of former hoſtility and 
5 n „ bar⸗ 


cow 


barbariſm. He was indulging this 


mood, when, as he walked on the 


quay of Berwick, which ſtretches, 
along the northern and eaſtern. | 
banks of the Tweed, he was ac- 
coſted by a poſtillion, who aſked 
him, in the Berwick dialect, whe- 
ther he was not bound for Scot- 
land, becauſe there was a return, 
chaiſe that would carry him to 


| Haddington, Dunbar, or as far as 


Edinburgh. The parſon, ſtruck. 
with the queſtion, whether he was 
not bound for Scotland, ſaid, why F 
my friend; are we not on Scotch 
ground at this moment? The fel- 
low affirmed; that Berwick was in 
England; and fo alſo faid all the 
other natives of Berwick, Who had 
by this time joined in the con- 
verſation. Mr. Sylveſter, not a lit - 
* tle 
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tle nettled at this mark of con- 
tempt for Scotland, within the 
confines of which, Berwick is 
really ſituated, dropped his inten- 
tion of paſſing any longer time in 
it, and, mounting his horſe, joined 
our cavalcade, which proceeded to 
Dunbar, where we dined. I inſiſt- 
ed, after a plentiful repaſt, that this 
old gentleman ſhould exchange 
fituations with me. He was ac- 
cordingly prevailed on to ſtep into 
the coach, and I rode along with 
Mr. Graham and Kenneth Macal- 
pine. to Haddington, where we 
drank tea. In the evening we re- 
mounted our horſes, and rode, at 
ſome diſtance behind the coaches, 
to Edinburgh. By the time we 
had come to the moor of Tranent, 
the ſcene of that action between 
we” | | bi 
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his Majeſty's troops and the rebels 


in 1745, known by the name of the 


battle of Preſtonpans, the .declin- 
ing ſun, with a broad and fiery orb, 
hovered on the ſummits of a ridge 
of mountains, bold, abrupt and 


ſublime. From the boſom of theſe 


iſſued theForth, which, ſwelled by 


many a tributary ſtream from the 
hills that variegate the face of Scot- 


land, lows, in a winding and long 
courſe through a fertile and highly 
cultivated country, into the Ger- 
man ocean. The city and the 
caſtle of Edinburgh, built on a 


congeries of hills and rocks, at the 


toot of an hill and rock that rife 
ſuddenly to a great height in the 
midſt of a great plain, and not two 
mules from the ſea, for the loftineſs 


and grandeur of its buildings may 


L 3 . man 
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juſtly be conſidered a as the counter- 
part of that country of which it is 
the capital. Here we all arrived in 
good health and ſpirits about ten 
o'clock in the evening. And I have 
had time to write you this long 
epiſtle while the cooks, they tell 
me, are dreſſing a gigot of mutton for 
the ſervants, and the ſerviettes are 
laid for our ſupper, of which, one 
capital diſh, I am told, is to be fr:ar's 


chickens. © Theſe circumſtances, 


with the ſtyle of the building here, 


have imprefled on my mind, 
though I have not been above two 


hours in this city, a lively recollec- 
tion of that ancient alliance, in- 


tercourſe and friendſhip which 


ſubſiſted between Scotland and 
France. Adieu, my dear Sir, till 
our arrival at Stanmore Caſtle, 

from 
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from which place I will again re- 
ſume the pen. 


Yours affectionately, 


EDMUND BEAUCHAMP. 
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MISS LEICESTER. 
8 
MISS BEAU CHAMP. 


x Edinburgh. 

Ox our arrival laſt night in 
this city I was agreeably ſurpriſed 
to receive a letter from my dear 
Honoria. I really have not a mo- 
ment to myſelf ſince we commenced 
our journey. If I had it ſhould 
have been dedicated to you. I do 
not excel in deſcriptions, other- 
wife I would give you every cir— 
cumſtance of our route hither: 
All that I can ſay is, that we have 
been attended to, and ſtared at in 
every town we paſſed through as 


= i 
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if we had been prodigies, which 


has not -4 little pleaſed the vanity * 


of Mr. Oſſory and his daughter; 
who, to ſay the truth, has behaved 
tolerably well thro Shout the) Jour | 
ney. 
You enquire han: I like your 
brother. Quite as well as I ſup- 
poſed I ſhould, which is ſaying a 
great deal; for I had a ſtrong pre- 
dilection in his favour before we 
met. He is the arranteſt ſcribbler 
Jever ſaw; and I doubt not but 
he is a very faithful lover, for I be- 
lieve there is not a town, through 
which we have paſſed from whence 
he has not diſpatched a letter to 
bis miſtreſs. I take it for granted, 
that it is a lady to whom he writes: 
though, he ſays, that his uncle 
Ly expects 
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expects to hear frequently from 
him; and that, as he is at preſent 
in a bad ſtate of health, his ac- 
count of our journey may ſerve to 
enliven a tedious moment. We 
none of us believe him: but this 

is a good excuſe. | 
I think I have mentioned in ſome 
of my letters a Miſs Weſt, a ſchool- 
fellow and particular friend of Lady 
Stanmore's. If I have not, let 
me now introduce you to her ac- 
quaintance, as ſhe makes one of 
our party, having met us on 
our journey to Offory Place. She 
is that ſervile kind of creature 
that commends every thing done 
by tlie Great, aſſents to every thing 
they ſay, will laugh when they 
POR and cry when they do. She 
already 


\ 
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already views me'with a malignant 
eye, and looks with aſtoniſhment 
whenever I deviate in opinion 
from the reſt of the company. 
Lady Stanmore is quite fond of 
her, ſhe is ſo obliging, ſhe ſays, 
and ſo amiable. Now this latter 
quality has laid dormant ever 
| fince I have had the pleaſure: of 
ſeeing her. We have alſo a trio of 
the ſtrangeſt mortals. along with 
us, who met us at Berwick, you 
ever beheld ; a proud Scotch gen- 
tleman, an old clergyman, and my 
Lord's land- ſteward: this laſt is of 
the ſpaniel kind, and I mortally 
hate him. The more I ſee of Lord 
Stanmore, the more I like him. 
He is more attentive to me than to 
Miſs Weſt, which I am ſorry for, 
as I can ſee it does not pleaſe. 
FE, & Iwas 
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I was in the parlour at Berwick, 


before any one came from their 


chambers, and was ſoon after Join- 
ed by Mr. Offory, who very kindly 
enquired what I thought of re- 
maining in North Britain, and 
whether I did not feel any reluc- 


tance at quitting his protection. I 


aſſured him, that I now felt, and 
always ſhould feel, the gratitude 
of a child to a parent for him, and 
owned, that had fate permitted, I 


had rather have remained in his 
than any other houſe. 1 conſider 
it, I faid, as my only home now ; 4 


and as ſuch, quitted it with un- 
feigned regret. You, who know 


the weakneſs of my diſpoſition, 


will not be ſurpriſed when I tell 
you that. I ſhed tears. Mr, Oſſory 
bid 


that there was not any cauſe of 
grief to me that did not give equal 
pain to him! And that if, as ] ſaid, 
I quitted his houſe with regret; it 
ſhould be my own fault if I did not 
return with him to Oſſory Place; 
and, if I choſe it, remain there for 
the reſt of his life. Vour brother, 


juſt then entering, put a ſtop to 


any farther diſcourſe. The bene- 
volence of Mr. Offory's own heart 
prevents him from ſeeing the im- 
propriety of my returning to his 


houſe, now Miſs Offory has left it. 
For the offer, however, I ſhall for 
ever think myſelf greatly indebted. 
Pray remember me reſpectfully to 


Lady Harley. Tell her; Thope to ſee 
her in Scotland in good health and 
ſpirits, 
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bid me dry them up, aſſuring me 
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ſpirits, for has lordſhip promiſed 
the ſhould come down as ſoon as 
ſhe was recovered. 


Adieu! my dear Honoria, 


Yours, 


7 


MATILDA LEICESTER. 
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HENRY SEYMOUR, Eſq 
To THE 5 


EARL or S TAN MORE. 


Wimpole Street. 
IVE me leave to join my con- 
en to the multitude of 
thoſe you have already received, and 
to add my thanks for your kind invi- 
tation to the Caſtle, though at pre- 
ſent it is impoſſible for me to ac- 
cept of it, as I have not yet reco- 
vered a ſufficient ſhare of ſpirits 
to join fo happy a party as yours. 
I know that you, as well as moſt 
of my other friends, will blame me 
for cheriſhing a paſſion that ought 
| to 
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to be dead. Had the object who 


flirſt inſpired it been ſo at this mo- 


ment I ſhould not be ſo wretched, 
as I hope I poſſeſs religion and for- 
titude enough to ſubmit to Provi- 
dence : but to know that ſhe lives, 
loves me, and yet 1s married to one 
ſo totally undeſerving of her; and 
who, I fear, will one day uſe her 
ill for being what he forced her to 
be, renders my life a burden I am 
Bar ly able to bear. The wretch 
ſhould ere this have felt the ef. 
fects of my reſentment, had not 
I received a letter from Mr. George 
Beauchamp, wherein he informs me 
of Conſtantia's requeſts, which 
ever were, and ſhall always re- 
main, commands with me, that I 
would not attempt any explanation 


With Lord Harley, as I value her 
; future 
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future peace: and Heaven knows 
how dearly 1 hold every thing that 
can contribute but fora moment to 
her happineſs. I know you will 
blame me, but I am determined to 
aſſure her of this in perſon ; and, 
after having done ſo, I will never 
more intrude upon her, but flee to 
ſome place where I can never hear 
her name mentioned. 


Stanmore, you are not happier 


at preſent than I onte hoped to be. 
It is true, we ſhould not have had 
the {ſplendid fortune of which you 
are in poſſeſſion : but fortune had 


nothing to do with the love of 


Henry and Conſtantia; names that 
now rend my heart whenever they 
are joined together. 


But 


* 
: 
* 
; 
4 
z 
. 
7 
i 

. 
7 
| 
" 
* 4 ix 
| 
2 
11 
N 
it 
1 
TAY 
N 
ji 
W 
1 
"y 
if 
+ 
* 


— — 


« 
* * 
7 
— pen — — AD — — — — — _ 
— >" = — —— —— — — en 


7 
1 
— — 
— — — 


— 
— 


* 
— £ 
— ont a7 
—— wr oe ono, 


. ——— —»— 


234 FATAL FOLLIES, 
But I beg your pardon, my dear 
friend, this is not the ſtrain in 
which you ſhould be addreſſed on 
the preſent happy occaſion. May 
no moment of your lives ever ſuf- 
fer a diminution of your preſent 
felicity. * Hu - i 
HENRY SEYMOUR. 
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SIR JOHN: SEABRIGHT 


LORD HARLEY, 


Yes: yes! my good' Lord, 1 
knew you would have a ſurfeit of 
matrimony very ſoon. You ſay 
ſhe is a piece of marble. Had I 
been her huſband” ſhe would by 
this time have turned me into the 
ſame compoſition, You expected 


gratitude, and ſuch like ſtuff: T 


thought you had known the ſex 
better. They are weather-cocks: 
you never can fix them to any one 
point for more than a minute. I 
know them all; and will, at any 


time 
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time hereafter, as heretofore, aſſiſt 
youin humbling their pride. Treat 
this nervous lady of yours with in- 
difference, and ſhe will then reco- 
ver her ſpirits take my word for 
it. I'll come and aſſiſt you. After 
I have ſeen her I ſhall be a better 
judge. To fall in love was to be 
ſure ridiculous enough; but to 
marty!—I thought you had known 
better. Had not my curſed affairs 
drove me to Ireland juſt at that 
time, I would have undertaken to 
cure you of your violent paſſion 
without an old formal parſon. 
However, as it is, we muſt attend 
to the old proverb Of a bad 
bargain make the beſt.” I have 
been near matrimony myſelf ſince 
we laſt met: not on your plan, 
$94 but 
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but one much more ſolid ; a forty * 
thouſand pounder, My Lord ! The 
gold captivated me: but what was 
curſedly unlucky, the Lady's bro- 


ther came from the Continent, and 


theſe fellows always make them- 
ſelves inquiſitive in order to ſhew 
their conſequence. He had the 
impudenee to inquire into my rent- 
roll, and you know that would not 
bear a narrow inſpection. J was 
obliged to quarrel with the girl in 
| order to avoid her brother's queſ- 

tions, add ſo came off with flying 
colours. Am not I a clever fel- 
low ?—I ſhall be with you in about 
a fortnight, but at preſent we have 
a pigeon in town, and I muſt have 
my ſhare of his plumage. I wiſh 
you would ſend me a dranght for 
a hun- 


UE as 
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a hundred, as I am out of caſh, 
We will ſettle when we meet. 
Adieu, my dear Lord. You know 
you may at all times command. 


Yours, 


J. SEABRIGHT. 
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